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HE averſion a woman ought to feel at the neceſlity 
| 4 of engaging even in a literary conteſt, has induced 
me to endure a variety of imputations; yet, to publiſh 

| 2 piece, and leave all unanſwered, might at once give 
a ſanction to the paſt, and encourage future ſlanders. 
let this plèad my excuſe for introducing myſelf to thoſe. 
Who have ſo generouſſy received a wr 1 could wick AY 


more worthy their patronage. 


Charged early in life with the care of a family, I ac- 
” companied my father eight years ago in the rules of 4 


5 priſon, where the perjury of an enemy and the inj uſtice 


of a judge for a time confined him. To amuſe ſome of 
my melancholy leiſure, I there (from a fondneſs for Mar- 
montel's beautiful tale of Lauretta) firſt conceived a deſign 
K introducing into the Drama a female heart, capable af : 
frailty, yet ſhuddering at vice, and perhaps ſufficiently 
puniſhed in her own feelings, A lover, whoſe error Was 
likewiſe in his heart, not head; and even for him I con- 
trived a chaſtiſement in the agony of loſing her: nor did 
1 imagine, in adopting a religious tenet, I could ever be 
accuſed of offending morality, Subſequent characters and 
incidents aroſe in the manner they now appear, except _ 
that the governor had then no place in it, It is now ſeven 
years ſince the piece was brought thus forward ; ſoon after 
which a friend lent me a tranſlation of Monſieur Di- 
: derot's Pere de Famille. This fine performance gaye ö 
me infinite pleaſure under all the diſadvantages of a 
tranſlation; and the chance: ſimilitude which now and 
Hep occurred between chat and mine rather fattered | 
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to our ſtage, my only crime was in denying it. 
turned the tranſlated play, and mine 3 ſeveral 
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than grieved me, ſince, 1 of 1 my own originality, 
and imagining even my worſt enemy, if he charged me with 
plagiariſm, would at leaſt allow, while the ſubject was new 


I re- 


years. Sentiment was now exploded, and I therefore 


_ ſought to diverſify it with humour. The character of the 
_ auſtere Commander in Monfieur Diderot's play had par- 
_ ticularly pleaſed me; and not being miſtreſs of the French 


language, I ſought in vain for a tranſlation, on purpoſet 


interweave him into mine. Not able to meet with any, 1 
created the character of Governor Harcourt, (whoſe chief 


likeneſs to the French uncle is in name) and heightened the 


piece with every event relative to him: but an unbounded 


partiality I muſt ever retain for muſic made me finiſh it 4 
2W a three act opera. e 


In the interim my father had berg engaged as a capital 4 


Actor by Mr. Harris. Life opened gradually u upon me, 
and diffipated the illuſions of imagination. I learnt that 

merit merely is a very inſufficient recommendation to ma- 
nagers in general! ! and as I had neither a proſtituted pen 


or perſon to offer Mr. Harris, I gave up, without a trial, 
al! thoughts of the Drama, and ſought an humble home in 


9 B ith, reſolving to bury in my own heart its little talent, 
7 and be a poor any thing 1 rather than a poor author. Some 
- valuable friends, I had long poſſeſſed there, inſiſted I ſhould 
be wanting to myſelf in conſigning this piece voluntarily N 
to oblivion, and offered me a recommendation to Mr. Har- 
ris, with a promiſe of concealing my name, unleſs it was 0 


accepted. I could defire nothing more: and under theſe | 
circumſtances it was put into that gentleman's hands above 
a wwelvemonth ago. The praiſes he gave it induced my 


friend to own my name, and from that moment (let his 


conſci ience 


FT 


conſciente tell him why) it ſunk in Mr. Harris's favour. 
He ſaid he had frequently refuſed a play of Mr. Macklin's 

taken from le Pere de Famille, and could not accept ano- 
ther on the ſame ſubject; inſiſted that the ſerious part of 8 
mine was all Diderot's; adviſed me to cut it entirely out, 
and convert the humorous part into an after piece, which 
he would bring out in the courſe of the ſeaſon. Reaſons 
very remote from the Stage could alone induce me to liſten 
a moment to his propoſal, and thoſe brought me a hundred 
miles to converſe with him on the ſubject; when he pro- 
duced me the copy ſent him, ſo worn out and dirty, that 

I had reaſon to concludes he had lent it to every one he 

knew, at leaſt.—— I was enough miſtreſs of myſelf to 
liſten with complaiſance to the moſt ſupercilious and un- 
meaning criticiſms, and agreed to mutilate it according to 


His ideas. The Actors were now named; I had every _ 


ſon to imagine it a ſettled thing ; and returning to Bath, 
ſent the red uced copy at the appointed time, viz, early in 
September. A month elapſed without my even knowing 
he had received it; when, with the continued ill manners 
of addreſſing me by a third perſon, (for he never wrote a 
fingle line in anſwer to ſeveral letters) I was ſhewn a para- 
graph from Mr. Harris by the friend already mentioned, 
importing, that I had ſent him four acts inſtead of zwo, 
and muſt ſtill take away half; adding, that he adviſed me | 
by all means to retain my own, diſregarding Diderot's. 10 
I did retain my own; for as the manuſcript was Tackily 
returned for another alteration, I thought it time to con- 
ſider what was due to myſelf, and that the character of | 
a mildneſs and complacency would be rather dearly bought 
if I gave up all merit for it; I therefore wrote him a civil 
| letter, and finaVy withdrew i it. 5 
1 1 mall N 


„ PREFACE 


I ſhall not expatiate on this treatment, I was perhaps 


in ſome degree blameable, for believing that man would 
ſet any value on my time or my money, who knew not the 
value of his own; nay, I may be in reality obliged to him 


in one ſenſe, ſince his acceptance of my Comedy would 


Inevitably have conſigned to oblivion thoſe party of it t ho- 
nored with the moſt laviſh applauſe. 


What pleaſure do [ feel in retracting the general per- 


: Ron caſt upon managers, when I ſpeak of Mr. Colman !— 
Obliged to get the piece repreſented if poſſible, leſt the . 
' ſubject ſhould be borrowed (an evil too common of late) * 
encloſed with it an anonymous letter to that Gentleman, 
f briefly relating theſe particulars, and it was left at his houſe 
early! in the year by an unknown perſon. At the expira- 
tion of a fortnight the manuſcript or his anſwer was de- 
manded, and the latter by this means rendered both im- 
partial and deciſive. Mr. Colman thought the general 
name of Author entitled to the compliment of his own n 
- band-writing; and, by a flattering opinion, and immedi- 


ate acceptance of my piece, encouraged me to avow my+ 


ſelf. By his advice I cut out the ſongs, and lengthened it 

into five acts. Nor did his kindneſs end there. He gave 

me the benefit of his judgment and experience, both in 
heightening and abbreviating the buſineſs, with every at- 


tention in caſting and getting it up; generouſly uniting to 


| the name bf Manager that of Friend, Mr. Colman has 


brought into notice a woman who will ever with pride ang : 
Pleaſur ure 3 the , 


Ro- 


. 
Pp R O l. O G U E. 
Written by GEORGE C O OLM ys Ef. 
| Spoken by Mr. PALME R. 


by 10 O N G has the paſſive tage, howe? er abſurd, 
Been rul'd by names, and govern'd by a word. 
Some poor cant term, like magic ſpells can awe, 
And bind our realms, like a dramatic la. 
When Fielding, Humdur's fav'rite child, appear'd, 
5 Low was the word—a word each author ward! 
»Till chac'd at length, by pleaſantry” s bright ray, N 
Nature and mirth reſum'd their legal ſway; 885 | 
| And Goldſmith's genius baſk'd in N ay. : 


No bene howe'er poor, a cur can lack; 

Poor bards, of critic curs can keep a pack. 

One yelper ſilenc'd, twenty barkers riſe, 

And with new how/s, their ſuarlings ſtill diſguiſe, 
| Low baniſh'd, the word /en:iment ſucceeds ; 
And at that ſhrine the modern playwright. bleeds. 
Hard fate! but let each wou'd-be critic know, . 
That ſentiments from genuine fee/ings flow, 
Critics in vain diſclaim, and write, and rail * 
Nature, eternal Nature! will prevail. 

Give me the bard, who makes me laugh and cry, 
Diverts and moves, and all, I ſcarce know why l 
Untaught by commentators, French and Dutch, 
Paſſion till anſwers to th electric touch. _ 
Reaſon, like Falſtaf, claims, when alli 1s ; done, 
The honors of the field already won. 
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To-night, our author's j is a mix'a intent— 
Paſſion and humour ho and ſentiment : 


Smiling in tears—a ſerio-comic play 
Sunſhine and ſhow'r- -a kind of April- Day! 
A Lord, whoſe pride is in his honor plac'd; 


A governor with av'rice not diſgrac'd; 
An humble prieſt! a lady, and a lover, 
So full of virtue, ſome of it runs over. 


No temporary touches, no alluſions 

To camps, reviews, and all our late confuſions 3 

No perſonal reflections, no ſharp ſatire, 

But a mere chapter from the book of Nature. 
Wrote by a woman too] the muſes now 

Few liberties to naughty men allow; _ 

| But like old maids on earth, reſolv'd to rex N 

Wich cruel coyneſs treat the other ſex. 
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PERSONS 


A 
q | : | Lord Glenmore, - . Mr. BensLey. 
| SGovernor Harcourt, - - Mr. WILSso N. 
11 . Woodville, ny Son to 
r Captain Uarcoun, Ne-} Re, b 
: Grey, an 8 Clergyman, 5 Mr. Atari. 
Vane, Valet to Lord Glenmore, Mr. La MASH. 
Jacob, Servant to Cecilia, - Mr, EDWIN. 


5 Cecilia, Miſtreſs t to Woodville, Mit F. ARREN, 
| _ Miſs Mortimer, Ward to 

1 | Lord Glenmore, < t- Mrs. Cures, fu 

4 = | | Warner, Houſekeeper to 

Lord Glenmore, © > : Mrs. Love. 


Bridget, Maid to Cecilia, 2 Mrs. WIIson. 8 
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Scene, London. 


Time, twenty-four Hours, 
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CHAPTER of ACCIDENTS: 


N Enter Vane e ee a Feotman. 15 
Pane. Ro N, 1 tell Mrs. Warner, my Lord is 


at hand; and bid the butler ſend me a bottle of hock. 
1 1 BR himſelf along the hall chairs, wiping his forehead } | 


- Phew! the months have jumbled out of their places, | 


and we e have July in . 
Enter Mes. Warns, 


War. | Servant, Mr. 8 


Vane. Ab, my dear creature how have you done 
theſe fifty ages ? 


B oY War. 
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F ar. ww hy, methinks you are grown mighty grand, | 


or you would have come to > the Rill-room to aſk; will 


you cauſe ; any chocolate! * 
Jane. Why don't you foe I am dead 4.-abotday 
dead; and, if you was to touch me, I Should ſhake to 


meer duſt, like an Egyptian mummy. Becauſe it was 
not provoking enough to lounge away a whole ſummer _ 
in the country, here am driven vp to town, as if the 


devil was at ty hee's 12 tie ſnape of our hopeful heir; 
e bas neither ſuſtei ed ny Lord nor nie to reſt One 


mee through his conſounded ce tee his h 
| uncle. | 


ar. Umph, hell ow e of the old. gen- 
tleman preſently. He is the very moral of my poor 
dear lady, his ſiſter, who never was at peace herſelf, 


nor ſuffered any one elſe to be ſo. Such a houſe as We 
have had ever ſince he came \_--why he is more full of 
importance and airs than a bailiff in poſſeſſion; and 


nectors over Miss Mortimer, *till ſhe almoſt keeps her 


chamber to avoid him. 


Fa. Hate es Miſs Mortimer bogs here be the 
evil to pa 7 about ler, 1 ſuppoſe ? - 
. ar. Hate her? ay, that he does. He look'd as 


FF: he could have Kill'd her, the moment ſhe came down 
0 ſee him; and got into his chamber preſently after, 


where he 2 for me. Who is this young wo- 


man, Mrs, What's your name?“ ſays he, Why, fir, 


;ays I, ſhe is the orphan of a Colonel Mortimer, 


whoſe intimacy with my Lord, ſays Ie Pho, pho, 
_ favs he, all that T know, woman; what does ſhe do 
43 this houſe?“ ſays he; * face wrinkling all over, 


5 „ like 


: wouldexplain all.- 
85 4 loud knocking. ij 
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like cream, when it's en Why, fir, a7. 1. 
her father unluckily died, juſt before the Duke his 
brother, and ſo could not leave her one ſhilling of all 
that fine fortune; ſo my Lord intends to mercy her to 
Mr. Woodville, ſays . 
heav'n be prais'd I'm co ne in time to mar that SH 
project, however. You may go, woman, and tell 
Miss, 1 don t want any thing more to- night.“ 
up goes 1 to Miſs Mortimer, and tells her all this. 

Lord! | how glad he was, to find he intended to break = 
85 the match, though ſhe can't gueſs what he means. 


Acc He does ? cries he; 


—80 


Vane. Upon my ſoul, I think it is full as hard to 


1 gueſs what ſhe means. What the devil, will not my | 
Lord's title, fortune, and only ſon, be A great catch 
for a girl without a friend or a ſhilling? | 


IWar. Ay; but 1 could tell oe; a little ftory, 
-You muſt know— 8 X thing down 


Vene. Ha is up. F ounds,. here” $ my Lord! 
RO | | [Exeunt confuſed. T 


SCENE, Av Antichanber. 


Lord Glenmore and the Governor meet; the latter 


 hobling. 


1 Glen. You are SDN ES: to „England, brother J 


I am ſorry your native air pays you io ill a benen 
after ſixteen years abſence. OE 


_ Gov. Faith, my Lord, and o am 1 too, T: pro- 


_ miſe you : I put up with theſe things tolerably well 
in the indie ; I did not go there to be happy; but, 


B 2 77 
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| after all my labours, to find I kivk juſt got the money 
when it is out of my power to enjoy it, is a curſed 


ſtroke: - like a fine ſhip of war, I am only come home 


to be diſmaſted and converted into an hoſpital. How- 


ever, I am glad you hold it better : I don't think you 


look'd as well when we parted. My ſiſter, poor Su- 
fan! ſhe is gone too ;---well, we can never live a day 

the longer for thinking on't. Where s F rank ? is he 

ſtill the image of his mother? x8 


. Glen. Juſt as you left him, but that thei inno- 
cence of the boy is dignified by the + Ende of the _ 


WE 


_ Gov He will katy remember his old uncle | 9 
1 did — the rogue, that's the truth on't; and . 


look'd at my money - bags but I thought of him. How- | 
ever, you have provided him a wife? 


L. Glen. I have; you ſaw her on your intend. 1 


| ſuppoſe, for I left her in town to attend a ſick aunt. 
Poor Mortimer! he died one month before the Duke 
his brother, and miſſed a fine title and eſtate, You 
know how I loved the honeſt fellow, and cannot won- 


der I took home his orphan'd daughter, as a match for | 

Woodville. 
Gov. Brother, biviket, you are too generous ; ; it is 

your foible, and artful people know now t to convert it to 5 


their own advantage. 950 


IL. Glen. It is, if a Foible, the nobleſt incident : 
to humanity, Sophia has birth, merit, accompliſh- 


ments; and wants nothing but money. to a her 
for any rank. 


we © | 9 Fa 
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- Cov. Can ſhe have a worſe want on earth? Birth, 


merit, accompliſhments, are the very things that ren- 


der money more eflential : if ſhe had been brought up 


in a decent plain way indeed, - but ſhe has the airs of 
a peereſs already; and, if any philoſopher doubts. of the 


perpetual motion, I would adviſe him to wakes ahe © 
knocker of your houſe, Then you have, out of your 


preciſe decorums, removed your ſon, to make way for 


this flirt of faſhion ; ; and what is the conſequence of re ren- 


. dering him thus early his own maſter? 
Li. Glen, If you run on thus, only to divert your- 


ſelf, with all my heart; but, if. you would throw a 


real imputation on Miſs Mortimer's conduct, ſhe is 


entitled to my ſerious defence, I never ſaw any good 


ariſe from ſecluding young people; and - authoriſe 


Woodville and Sophia to live with that innocent ele- 


gance, which renders every rank eaſy, and prevents 


| pleaſure from ſeducing | the heart, or Ignorance the 


ſenſes. 


Gov. My Lord, F am amazed at you! was there 


ever yet a woman who didn't mean to paſs for a god- 
deſs? Do they not gain upon us continually, till 


nothing of our prerogative remains but the name? We 


are wiſe fellows truly, if we do not keep down this 
humour of theirs as long as poſſible, by breeding them 


in retirement. Every tinſel fop will find addreſs 


enough to convince a wife ſhe is an angel; and the 
huſband muſt be lucky, as well as ſenſible, who re- 
conciles her to treatment ſo inferior to her deſerts. 
| Woodville will agree with” me, I dare ſay; for the 
character ſuits- with his intended; and, faith, he will 


make | 
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make put 2 modiſh huſband; or he could not endure to 
ſee her flying about, like the 98 een; bes with the whole 


hive at her heels. 


T. Glen. You are too coptions, 1e VVV 
Gev. And you too placid, brother! If, like me, 


you bad been toiling a third of your days to compaſs a 
favourite deſign, and found it diſappointed at the mo- 
ment you thought it complete, what would even your 
ſerene Lordſhip ſay and do?---here have I promiſed my- 
ſelf a fon in your -an heir i in your rinnt of 
__ which--- 


I. Glen. His marriage th. Miſs Mortimer will : 


- not make him unworthy either title. 


Go. Never mention her name to me, L beg, my 


1 hate all mode-mongers of either ſex: the 
wife, I would have given him, has beauty without 
knowing it, innocence without knowing it, becauſe 
ſhe knows nothing elſe, and to ſurprize you further, 
forty thouſand pounds without knowing it---nay, to 
bring all your ſurprizes together, is my daughter with- 
out knowing it. | ; 


L. Glen. Your beer f why have you married 


fince my ſiſter's death? you e by Moy, you loft 
before you went abroad. 


Gov. Yes, but I ſhall find bo again, I believe.-—— 


1 kale you will call this one of my odd whims as uſual, 
but we have all ſome ; witneſs this dainty project of | 
your's; and fo I will tell you the truth in ſpite of that 
projet---from the very birth of this girl, I faw her mo- 
ther would ſpoil her, and, had ſhe lived, propoſed kid 


W Miſs in her infaney. 
> Glen 


MS". > . 
n ” 
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x0 Glen. Kidnap your c own daughter l. - why bro 5 


ther I need only prove this to obtain A conmitfion of 8 
l * and fhut you up for life. 


„ = 


Why, though my wife was your Lordſhip? 8 
a FT will venture to tell you ſhe was plaguy fan- 


taſtical, and contrived to torment me as much with 
her virtues, as others by their vices---ſuch a fuls about | 
N | her delicacy, her ſenſi tbility, and her refinement, that I 
could neither look, move, nor ſpeak, without oft. ending 


one or the other ; and execrated the 1 inventor of the jar- 


f gon every hour in the four and twenty: a jargon, | . re- 
ſolved my girl ſhould never learn; and heuv'n no ſooner 
took her mother, (heavy? n be pat d for all things 1 5 
than I diſpatched her draggle-tailed French governeſs; . 
made a bonfire of every book on education; whip'd 
Mis into a poſt-chaiſe (under a pretence oY placing 


her in a nunnery) inſtead of which, 1 journeyed into 


Wales, and left her in the care of a poor curate's wife, 


whoſe name was up as the beſt houſewife in the Whole 
country; then return'd, with a. ſolemn Wes of her 


death i in the ſmall-pox. 


L. Glen. Well, this is indeed | afonithing 1 an ad- 


mirable tutoreſs truly for my niece ! 


Gov. Yes, but there's a better Jeſt than that. 
TZ. Glen." Indeed . is that poſſible ? 
Gov. How do you think I contrived to make them 


obey my inſtructions? I ſaw they ſuſpected I was 
ſome rich humouriſt, and was afraid they would, after 
all, make a little bit of a gentlewoman of her, for 
which reaſon, except the firſt year in advance, they ne- 
ver had a ſingle N of my money. 
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| over to adorn them 


me in continual alarm, or elſe ſhe ſhould have ſpoke for 
herſelf, 7 


8 THE CHAPTER OF, ACCIDENTS: 


L. Glen. This is ; almoſt incredible! and, fo you 
let your only child to the charity of ſtrangers? EE. 
— Gov. No, no, not ſo bad as that neither.---You 


remember my honeſt ſervant Hardy ?. after the poor 


fellow 8 leg was ſhot off i in my tent, I p promis' d hima 
maintenance; ſo entruſting bim with the ſecret, . 
I order'd him to live in the neighbourhood, have an eye 


on the girl, and claim her if ill-uſed fine accounts ; 
I had from him, faith! the old parſon and his wife, 


having no children, and not finding any one own her, 
gave out the was theirs, and doated on her ; in ſhort, 


| the is the little wonder of the country; call as the 


palm-tree! with checks, that might ſhame the drawing- 
room; and eyes, will dim the diamonds I have brought 
—T his confounded gout has kept 


1 Glen. . then does not ot Handy bring her up 


: to you? 1 


Gow. Why for: two very ſufficient reaſons : in the : 


firſt place, that identical parſon paid him the laſt com- 
pliment, that is, buried him a twelvemonth ago; and 
in the ſecond, they would hardly entruſt her to any 
man but him who deliver'd her to them. -Here was a 
girl, my Lord, to ſupport your title, of which I dare 
ſwear you are as fond as ever: ſhe would have brought 
you a race of true Britons; inſtead of which, from the 
painted dolls and unjointed Macaronies of theſe days, 
we ſhall produce our own Fenner, and have a race of 


Frenchmen born in England. 


JL. * 


— 


& © 6 * E B „ 4 


L. Glen. I thank your intention, brother; but am 
far from wiſhing the chief accompliſhments of Wood- 
| ville's Lady ſhould be the * cream cheeſes, goats | 
| whey, and alder wine. 
Gov. Let me tell your Lordſhip, women were ne- 
ver better than when thoſe were their chief accompliſh- _ 
ments. — But I may be ridiculous my own way, 
without being fingular,—Harcourt ſhall have my 
girl, and my money too. Cream cheeſes, quotha? 
no, no, making cream faces is an accompliſhment 
"which the belles of theſe days oftener excel in. 
I. Glen. I would not adviſe you to e this opi- 
bo nion, Governor! 
© Go. But where is this fon of your” *y fare he has 
not totally forgot his old uncle? 
I. Glen. He will be here immediately. 
Gov. Nay, I muſt e'en take an old man's fate, and ; 
follow his miſtreſs without complaint. 5 
I. Glen. You have no reaſon for the reproach z this 
is not his hour for viſiting Miſs Mortimer. 
Gov. Miſs Mortimer !—ha; ha, ha! why, do 
you think I took her for his miſtreſs ?—what, I war- 
rant, I can tell you news of your own family, though 
1 have hardly been three days in it? | 
keeps a girl, and in great ſplendor !—nay, they tell 
me, that the unconſcionable young rogue encroaches 
to far on the privileges of threelcorez as to intend x mar- 
| rying the flut. | 
I. Glen. Vou jeſt ſurely? 5 
Gov. There's no jeſt like a true one——ha, ha, ha! 
how fooliſh you look this is your innocent elegance, 
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a ſo good morning to you. — 
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this i 1s the bleſſed effect of letting him live out of your 
_ own houſe l- 

I. Glen. Pr * e your 1 fr, for 
ſome leſs intereſting occaſion ;—to have my views 
thus in a moment overturned !- —where does ſhe 
ZZ . 
. | Ha, ha, ha!——oh, the difference of thoſe 


little ſyllables me and thee “ now ou can gueſs what 
made me fo peeviſh, I ſuppoſe ?— 
lives, I have not heard; but ſome where near 12 


as to where Miſs 


lodgings. —A deviliſh fine girl ſhe is, by the bye. 8 
Ah, I told you, twenty years ago, you w pol | 
this boy,—entirely ſpoil him. 

L. Glen. Zounds! Governor, you have a temper 
" Socrates himſelf could not have ſupported ;——is this 
a time for old ſayings of twenty years ago fe. 
 drefling by that time your nephew will be here, and 
I ſhall have reflected on this matter. 

Gov. With all my heart, —tis hut a . boyiſh frelick, 
Here; where's my 
 triumvirate? Pompey, Fes Ceſar? [ Exit. 

IL. Glen. A boyiſh frolick truly many a fooliſh 
fellow s life has been mark'd by ſuch a boyiſh frolick! 
—but her reſidence | is the firſt _ of my . 
Vane. 


Enter Vane. 5 


bs not my fon come "E 
Jane. This moment, my Lord; and walks ill the 
Governor i is ready, 


L. Glen 


finiſh 


„ M E D * mm 


L. Olen. „ 1 have 4 061 you ſhould be 
attached to me, and J hope you are? | 
Jane. My Lord! (what the devil is he at? ) 1.46 de. 
I. Glen. This ſtrange old Governor has alarmed 
| me a good deal; you are more likely to know, whether 
with reaſon, than I can be. ene you heard any 
thing 8 gr of my ſon lately? | | 
Vane. Never, my Lord. 
1 Glen. Not that he keeps a miſtreſs chat 8 


| does the fool ſmile at? _ . 


Fan. I did not think tha at any thing important, my | 
7 2 o 
L Glow. 1 do, 6 0 am told a mere important | 
| thing; that he even thinks of marrying her : now, 
though I cannot credit this, I would chuſe to know 
what kivd of creature ſhe is. Could not you aſſume 
a clowniſh diſguiſe, and, Go an acquaintance - 
with her people, learn ſomething of her Character and 


5 deſigns? 


ſure. 


Vane. Doubtleſs, to oblige your Kan 4 Oe? 
do ſuch a thing. — But, if Mr. Woodville's ſharp 
eyes (and love will render them ſtill ſharper) ſhould 
_ diſcover me, I might chance to get a good drubbing 
"me the character of a ſpy. 

IL. Glen. "Ms it is very improbable he ſhould 
ſuſpect you :——at the worſt, name your employer, 
and your bones are ſafe.— The office perhaps i is not 
| very agreeable, but I mals few ſuch on you: ex- 
ecute it well, and you ſhall remember it with plea- 


J will detain Woodville - till you are ready; z 
and, as I doubt not that his next viſit will be to this 
C 2 creature z 
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againſt my conſcience to do him an ill turn. 
lieve I ſtand well in my Loid's will, if Counſellor 


every body! 
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creature ; by following him you will find out where he 


lives. Prepare then as quick as poſſible, and ſend me 
word when you are ready; for, 'till then, I will not 


ſuffer him to depart, V 


Jane. A pretty errand this his 8 Lordſhip has 


honor'd me with — um; if I betray him, ſhall I not 


get more by it? ay, but our heir is ſuch a ſentimen- 


tal ſpark, that, when his turn was ſerved, he might 
| betray me. Were he one of our hare-um ſkare-um, 


good-natured, good-for-nothing fellows, it would go 
J be- 


Puzzle may be truſted, (and, when he can get nothing 


by a lye, perhaps he may tell truth) ſo, like all thriving 
men, I will be honeſt becauſe it beſt ſerves my inte- 


Tb 5 %% SO | 


Woodville walking about. 


Mood. How tedious is this uncle 


a tedious 
—was it not enough to frag two de- 


teſtable months from my love, merely to preſerve the 
ſecret, but I muſt be tantalized with ſeeing without 


arriving at her? yet how, when I do ſee her, ſhall I 


_ appeaſe that affecting pride of a noble heart conſcious 
| too late of its own weil value ?- 


-why was I 
had then ſpared ee the 


not uniformly juſt 2— 


bittereſt of regrets. 


Enter 


FR. 


VVV 


Enter Captain Harcourt. 


Hlar. Woodville ! how do'ſt et you, in 
happy retirement, pity me my Ealing and Acton ; 5 
marches and countermarches, as Foote has it ?— —but, 
methinks thy face is thinner and longer, than a for- 
ſaken nymph's who is going through the whole ceremony 
of a nine month's e —W hat, thou'ſt fall'n 
in love ?——ruſtically too: — . prithee don't loox 
ee lantobrable? „ TY 
Mood. Ridiculous I- keep this Park-commurtation f 
. for military puppies !— Bow can we have an eye or 
ear for pleaſure, when our fate hangs over us unde- 
 Cided? . 
BEOS WP 4 gueſs what you mean: "but why make: 
mountains of mole-hills ? Is te roſy-fiſted damſel 


0 = fo obſtinately virtuous ? 


Mood. Imagine a fair favourite of Phœbus in n all 
reſpects 3 ſince, while her face caught his beams, her 
heart felt his genius Imagine all the graces hid under , 
a ſtraw hat, and ruſſet gown : imagine- - 
Har. You have imagined enough of conſcience! 
and now for a few plain facts, if you pleaſe, 
Mood. To ſuch a lovely country maid I loſt my 
"Heat laſt ſummer ; and ſoon began to think romances. 
the only true hiſtories ; all the toilſome glories recorded 
by Livy, phantoms of pleaſure, compared with the 
mild enjoyments deſcri bed by Sir Philip Sydney ; ; and 
| happineſs not merely poſible in 2 cottage, but only YT 
patiible there, I ; 


Hlar. 


n THr enaÞren or ACCIDENTS: 


Har. Well ; all the Philosophers ( ancient and 
modern) would never be able to convince me, a coach 
was not a mighty pretty vehicle; and the laſſes as 
good-natured in town as country : but pray let us 
| Know, why you laid aſide the paſtoral project of eat- 

| Ing fat bacon and exerciſing a crook all day, that 
_ thou might'ſt conclude the evening with the ſuper- 
| Kative indulgence of a 3 and a bed ſtuff d with 


.  firaw? ? 
1 Why, faith, by perſuading the dear girl to 
Hare mine. : 


Hur Oh, now you talk the . of the 
ene nn does that occaſion thee fuch a melancholy | 
"face? N 3 

Maud. How ignorant are you both of me and” 1 

ber |——ev'ry moment ſince I prevail'd, has only ſerv c 
to convince me JI can ſooner live without ev'ry thing 
eiſe than her; and this fatal leiſure (caus'd by my 

| abſence with my father) ſhe has employ'd in adding 

ev'ry grace of art to thoſe of nature; till, thoroughly 12 255 
ſhock'd at her ſituation, her letters are as full of 
grief as love, ard I dread to hear e ev et hour 1 have loſt 
„ „„ = ns 
Har F dread mich 1 more to hear you have loſt 
aa Ah, my dear W oodville, the moſt danger- : 
ous charm of love is, ev'ry man conceits no other ever 
found out his method of loving: but, take my word 
for it, your Dolly may be brought back to a milk-maid. 

Leave her to herſelf awhile, and. ſhe'll drop the ce- 

kſtiaks, | dare ſwear, 


Wed, | 
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Wd. She is too e : and, nothing, but the 


duty I owe to fo indulgent a father, prevents me from 
off ring her all the reparation in my power. 


Har. A fine ſcheme truly! why, Woodville, ar't 


frantic ?--- To predeſtinate yourſelf among the horned 
_ cattle of Doctors Commons, and take a wife for the 
very reaſon which makes ſo many ſpend thouſands ta 
get rid of one- 


Mood. To e an amiable creature 5 her 


duty, without being able to make her happy, is to me 
a very ſerious reflection ;---nay, I ſinned, I may ſay, 
from virtue; and, had I been a leſs gratefu] ſon, might 
EY have called myſelf a faultleſs lover, 


Har. Well, well, man! you are young enough 


to truſt to time, and he does wonders. Don't go now 
and ruin yourſelf with your uncle 1 have found 


him out already, and advertiſe you, none of your for- 


mal obſequious bows and reſpectful aſſents will do with 


him; having been cheated in former times of half his 
fortune by a paraſite, he miſtruſts ev 'ry one, and al- 


ways miſtakes politeneſs for ſervility, Maintain your 
own opinion, if you would win his; for he generally 


grows undetermined, the moment he knows thoſe 


around him are otherwiſe: and, above all, ſhake of 
this mental lethargy. 


Word. I will endeavour to idk your advice 


Should ſhe fly I were undone for ever !----but you are 


no judge of my Cecilia's ſincerity. How ſhould you ? 


know thoſe qualities, which riſe with ev'ry following 


hour ?---Can you think ſo meanly of me, as that I 
could be duped by a vulgar wretch? a ſelfiſh wanton? | 


26 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


ch no!---ſhe poſſeſſes every virtue but the one I bare 
robbed 8 ES Exit. EY 


| Harcourt alone. 


Har. Poor F rank! thy ſponſors ſarely, by intui- 


tion, characterized thee when they gave thee that name. 
— Did I love your welfare leſs, I could ſoon eaſe your 
| heart, by acquainting you of my marriage with Miſs 
Mortimer; but now the immediate conſequence would 
be this ridiculous match.---How, if I apprize either 
my Lord or the Governor? both obſtinate in different 
ways: I might betray only to ruin him.---A thought 
_ occurs ;---my perſon is unknown to her---chufing an 
hour when he is abſent, I'll pay her a viſit, offer her an 
| advantageous ſettlement, and learn from her behaviour 
; her real character and intentions, 1 [Exit. 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


TT © 
| SCENE, Ai elegant Dreſſing-Room, with a Toilette 
_ richly ornamented. A Harpfi ichord, and a Frame with 5 
Embroidery. 


Bridget 2 various Al Fars with Flur and : 
85 talks as s ſhe places them. 


Brid. ? 2 O R D help us! how fantaſtical ſome 
folks not an hundred miles off are ! If I can imagine 
what's come to my lady ?---Here has ſhe been ſighing 

and groaning theſe two months, becauſe her lover was 
in the country ; and now truly, ſhe's ſighing and 


groaning becauſe he's come to town. Such maggots 


indeed ! I might as well have ftaid in our pariſh all 
the days of my life, as to live mew'd up with her in 
this dear ſweet town: I could but have done that with 
a vairtuous lady---altho* I know ſhe never was at F OX= _ 
hall in all her jaunts, and we two ſhould cut ſuch a 
figure there!---Bleſs me! what's come to the glaſs ? 
( eetting her dreſs) why ſure it's dull'd with her eternal 
ſighing, and makes me look as frightful as herſelf !--- 
Oh, here ſhe comes with a face as long, and diſmal, 
as if he was going to be married, and to > ſomebody | 
: elle t 6 
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Cecilia enters, and throws herſelf on the Sopha, leaning 


on her hand. 
Cec. What can detain Woodville ſuch an age = 


it is an hour at leaſt ſince he rode by. Run, Bridget! 
and look if you can ſec him — the drawing-room. 
window. 


Brid. Yes, madam. (kun ageing 1 with con * 


N tempt. * 


Cec. How weariſome i is ev? ry hour to the n a | 


they catch at each future one, merely to while away 
the preſent. For, were Woodville here, could he re- 
 lieve me from che torment of reflection? or the ſtrong, ; 


though blent, acknowled, gment my own heart perpe- 


tually gives of my error? 


Brid. ( without) Here be comes, ma "amy here he 
comes | 1 
Cec. Does he 2. run Jown W A 
 Brid. Dear me, no; 'tis not neither: (enters) tis 
only the French Ambaſſador's new cook, with his huge 
bag and long ruffles. ITS oh hs Eo 
Cec. Blind animal ! Sure notung is fo tormenting | 
as expectation. „„ ws TY, 


Brid. La, mvam! any thing will torment one, 
when one has a mind to be tormented which muſt be 


your Caſe for certain. What enges fitting mope, 


more, mope, from morning to night? You'd find 
yourſelf a deal better if you went out only two or three 
times a * For a walk, we are next door to the 

park, as I may ſay: and, for a ride, ſich a dear ſweet | 

vis-a-vis d pretty horte inight tempt any one: then, 
a to company, you“! il lay, fea hg tor your ſtarch'd 

„ ladies, 
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ladies, who owe their virtue to their uglineſs, 
mine is very much at your ſervice. (Curtſi bes): 
Cec. How could I endure this girl, did 1 not 13 
that her 1 ignorance exceeds even her | impertinence! 2 
2 I have no pleaſure in going abroad. 
= Brid. Oh la, ma'am! how ſhould you know al 
| You try? Sure ev” ry body muſt wiſh to ſee and be 
ſeen. Then there's ſuch a delightful hurricane----all 
the world are buſy, tho' moſt are doing nothing : to 
ſplaſh the mob, and drive againſt the people of quality; 
---oh, give me a coach, and London for ever and ever! * 
| You could but lock yourſelf up, were you as old and 
ugly as gay Lady Grizzle at next doors 
Gece. Had I been fo, I had continued happy: = 
Brid. La, ma'am, don't ye talk ſo purphanely ! * 
„ happy, to be old and ugly er, I'll tell you 
what, as you don't much ſeem to fancy going out, 
ſuppoſe you were to come down now and then (you 
know we have a pure large hall) and take a game of 
romps with us? If you were once to fee our Jacob 
hunt the flipper, you would die with laughing 1—— 
Madam Friſk (my laſt miſtreſs) uſed, as foon as ever 
maſter was gone, (and indeed he did not trouble her 
much with his company) to run down, draw up her 
brocaded niggle-de-gee, and fall to play at ſome good 
fun or other: -dear heart! we were as merry then as 
the day was long ; ; Iam ſure L have never been half fo 
happy fince. 5 
Cec. I cannot poſſbly imitate the 1 you pro- 
poſe; but tho' / don't chuſe to go abroad, you may. 
— 9 3 Vr id. 
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| Brid. I don't love to go much among the mobility 
neither. If indeed, madam, next winter you'd give 


me ſome of your tickets, I would fain go to a maſque- 
rade (it vexes me to ſee um ſtick in the thing- um- bobs 
for months together) and Mrs. Trim promiſes me 
the lent of a Menus dreſs, which, ſhe ſays, I ſhall 
cut a figure in. Now, ma'am, if I had but ſome dia- 
monds, (for beggars wear diamonds there, they ſay) 


who knows but I might make my fortune, like you? 
Cec. Mar it, much rather, like me.--- That is no 


place for girls of your Ration, which | expoſes you to 
ſo much inſult. 


Brid. Ah, let me alone, madam, for taking care of 


number one. 1 ware never afeard but once in my whole 
life, and that ware of grand ar's ghoſt; for he always 


hated T, and uſed to walk, 1 poor foul 1) in our bark den, 
for all the world like an aſs with a TOW on.— 


{ Knecking hard.) 


Cec. Hark! that ſure is | Woodville's knock! fly, 
and ſee | ( Malts eagerly to the door, and returns as 
— Alas, is this my ropentance ? dare 1 ſin 


Enter Woodville, 


Mod. My Cecilia l- my foul [---have 1 at laſt 


the happineſs of beholding you? You know me too 
well to imagine [ would puniſh myſelf by a moment's 8 
voluntary delay. 


Cec. Oh, no; it is not e both fit down on the 


1nd 


Mood. Say, you are 25 0 to ſee me? afford me 
one kind word to atone for 25 cold looks e * 
2 not well? 
Cec. Rather ſay I am not happy. ---My dear Wood- 
ville, I am an altered being: why have you reduced me 
to ſhrink thus in your preſence ?---oh, why have you 
made me unworthy of yourſelf ?---(leans againft his 
ſhoulder weeping.) | 
Mood. Cruel girl!---is this my welcome hen 
did I appear to think you ſo ? 
e Tell me, when any one elſe will think. me : 
otherwiſe? SES 
Mood. Wil you never be advve ſo narrow a preju- 
dice? are we not the whole world to each other 2——— 
nay, dry your tears | allow me to dry them; (#ifſes her 
cheek) what is there, in the reach of love or wealth, I 
have. not ſought to make you happy ? _ | : 
Cec. That which is the eſſence of all enjoyments, 
6 Woodville, you knew not the 
value of the heart, whoſe peace you have deftroyed.---- 
My ſenſibility firſt ruined my virtue, and then my re- 
| poſe.---But, though for you I conſented to abandon 
an humble happy home, to embitter the age of my 
: venerable father, and bear the contempt of tne world, 
I can never ſupport my own. My heart revolt? 
again nt my fituation, and hourly bids me renounce a 
ſplendor, which only renders guilt more deſpicable. 
(Ries) I meant to explain this hereafter ; but the 
agitation of my mind obliged me to lichten it imme- 
W 


Wd, 


W 
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Tru. Is your affoction then already extinct? for 
fare i it muſt, when you can reſolve to torture me thus. 
Cec. Were my love extinct, I might fink into a 
mean content I oh no. 'Tis to that alone I owe my 
reſolution, 


Fad. Can you then plunge x me into A ei "Fed 


ſo young, ſo lovely too !---oh, where could you find 5 


ſo ſafe an aſylum as my heart ?---whither could you 


„ 


Cec. I am obliged to you, ſir, for the 3 ; 


but who i is it has made me thus deſtitute ?---I may re- 


tain your protection, indeed, but at what a price! 
Mood. Give me but a little time, my love! I am 


cgqually perplexed between my father and my uncle; 
cach of whom offers me a wife I can never love. Suf- 
fer them to defeat each other's ſchemes [-.--let me, if 
poſſible, be happy without a crime; for I muſt think 
it one, to grieve a parent hitherto ſo indulgent.---I will 5 
not put any thing in competition with your peace; and 
long for the hour when the errors of the lover will be 
abſorb'd in the merits of the huſband. 


Cec. No, Woodville ! that Was, when i innocent, as 


far above my hopes, as it is now beyond my wiſhes. 


love you too ſincerely to reap any advantage 


from fo generous an error; yet you at once flatter 
and wound my heart, in allowing me worthy ſuch a 
diſtinCtion : : but love cannot ſubſiſt without eſteem; p 
and how ſhould 1 polleſs Four” 5, when I have loſt even 
5 myo own? _ 


Wood. 


= juration: ; 
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Wd. It is impoſſible you ſhould ever loſe either, 
f while ſo deſerving both.---I ſhall not be ſo eaſily denied 
N hereafter, but am bound by the caprices of others at 
preſent.I am obliged to return qe: 4} but will 
| haſten to you the yery firſt moment; when we meet 
21 again, it muſt be with a ſmile, remember. 
Cec. It will, when we meet again.- Oh how 
thoſe words oppreſs me!] (afide) but "Np not regulate 
Four conduct by mine, nor make me an argument with 
yourſelf, for diſobeying my Lord; for here I ſolemnly 
| ſwear never to accept you without the joint conſent of 
both our fathers; and that I conſider as an eternal ab- 
but, may the favor'd woman you are to 
; make happy, have all my love without my weakneſs! 
[Exit m tears. | 
Wd. Diſintereſted, exalted sir! why add ſuch 
a needleſs bar? for is it poſſible to gain my father” 8 
cConſent? and yet, without her, life would be inſup- 
portable: the cenſures of the world what is that 
world to me?——were I weak enough to ſacrifice her 
to the erroneous judgment of the malicious and unfeel- 
ing, what does it offer to reward me ?---commenda- 
tions I c Can never r deſerye, and riches I can never enjoy. 


[Exit. | 
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1 NE, A Street before Cecilia's Houſe. | 


Jacob opens the Door and lets out Woodville, 20555 paſſes 
over the Stage ; Jacob remains with his Hands i in Ore: 
Pockets, wh i/tling. e 


Eu Vane, diſguir d, with a Paſte f Game in his 
| . 5 Hand. | 


. So, chere he goes at lat, 1 may open the = 
attack without fear of a diſcovery, ſince our hopeful | 

| heir will hardly return diretly---- This intelligence 
of my landlord's of the Blue Poſts has made the mat- 
ter much eaſier.- —Um, a good ſubject . ſure 1 
ought to know chat te s face! as I live, my 
fager at the pariſh-ſchool, Jacob Gawky ! 
now for a touch of the old dialect.— d' ye hire, young 

mon [---prey, do ye Kha where one Bett Dowlon | 


3 - 5 do live? 

3 po 1 os Noa; not ARES 

i = Vane. Hay ---why, zure as two- .pence, thou beeft 
== 5 JEW Gawky | | 

3 . Fac. Odibodlikins ! 20 1 be indeed „but, who 
1 Bf beeſt thee? 2 s 
| Van. What, dooft not knaw a ould. zkhool- | 
| EN eas fellow, Wull, mun? 
{ Ct ES = Hay What, ---VWull "XD od rabbit it, if 5 

ES 9 9 han? t deſprate gla d to Zee thee, where doo'lt live now, 
. N mun? 1 


Vane. Down at _ in our pariſh; l be. 
com'd up with Sir Izaac Promiſe, to be meade excoiſe- 
man! 
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Fac. Thee'ſt good Mek faith ! with, no adds to 
thee, my fortin ware as good but theed'ſt always a 
muortal good notion of wroiting and cyphers, while L 
don't knaw my own neame when I do zee Men hat 
_ didit leave zea for? 
VDuane. Why, I ware afraid 1 ſhould be killed before 
4 com'd to be a our” mon: but what — thee 
into this foine houſe? 1 
„ ern; Wall! born Dia thee knaw Nan 

o th' Mill? N 
Vane. "Maw: not * *o . 
Jac. Od rabbit it! 1 thought ev ry muortal 260 
: had knawd Zhe. ---Well, Nan and I ware ſuch near 


| | neighbors, there ware only a barn between us;----ſhe 


ware a deſperate zmart laſs, that's the truth on't : and 
| Thad half a moind to teake to feyther's buſineſs, and 


marry zhe but ecod the zimpletony grow'd fo fond, 


that ſome how. or other, I ware tired firſt! when, bs | 
hold you, zquire takes a fancy to me, and made 1 
7 cuome and live at the hall; and, as my head run all 
on tuown, when aw comed up to London, aw brought 
I wi' un:---20 I thought to el rid that way of the 
Dn, bullocking of Nan: 
"Vane. But, Jacob, how didſt get into thic fine houſe? : 
Jac. Dang it, doan't I zeay, I'll tell thee pre- 
e as I ware faying,---one holiday I went 
to zee thic there church, wi' the top like a huge 
punch-bowl turned auver; ; and, - dang it! who ſhould 
arrive in the very nick, but madam Nan well, 
hhuome comes I as merry as a cricket; 1 caals 
for I in a muortal hurry; when who ſhould T: zee, but 


2 madam Nan on her marrowbones a croying for dear | 
| a | E | loife! 


re — o 
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loife !—dang it, I thought at firſt I ſhould lia“ 
zwounded ; zo a made a long zarment about *ducing 
a poor girl, and zaid I ſhould certainly go to the 
divil for it, and then turn'd I off. But the beſt fun i is 


to come, mun ;—rabbit me! if aw did not teake Nan 


into keeping himſelf ; and zhe do flaunt it „ as 


foine as a ducheſs ! h 
Vane. A mighty religious 3 gentleman, truly! 


: ( Aſide) Well, now you came to this pleace ? 


Fac. Why, Meay-day, walking in Common 8 


1 den to ſmell the pozeys, who Zhould 1 ſee but our 0 
Bridget ?—I was muortal glad to zee her, you mult | 
needs think, and zhe got I this here place. 


Vane. Wounds ! doſt lire wi a Lord i in this foine 


: houſe ? 


Fac. Noa; 2 c you fool l but ſuch a Landy, 1 


auch a dear, eaſy, good-natur'd creature !—zhe do | 
never ſay noa, let we do what we wull. 


Vane. Now to the point, 0 de) is rag | Lady ” 


- married ? 


Fac. Noa: but ſhe S as nod; JO What'ſt think, 


mun ?—to a Lord's zon I tho“ if a ware a King, 
aw would not be too good for zhe.—A mortal fine 
comely mon too, who do love her, as aw do the eyes in 
| his head. Couzin Bridget do tell I, zhe zee'd aletter, 
where aw do Zay aw wull ha her any day of the week, 
whatever do come 0'th” next Why, I warrant, they 5 
have pointed wedding- day 


Vane. The devil they have? my Lor d will go mad + 
at this news. (Aſide) 


Jac. Lauk a deazy ! how merry we will be on that 
day | wot come and junket wr us ? 


Ep, 
aue. 
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- Vane. Ves, yes, I ſhall certainly make one among 
you, —either then or before; (aſide) - but now I muſt 
goa and give this geame to zquire z quire what the 
Dickens be his neame? I do always forget it.— 
there zhould be a ticket ſomewhere oa, —rabbit 5 
5 me! if ſome of your London faul ha' no? cut it off, 
out o' fun! 
Jace. Ha, ha, ha 1 ecod nothing more likelier,— | 
72 (both laugh fooliſply) thee rum people be zo Zharp as 
__ , needles, —But there's no pleace ike it, for all 1 8 
1 be ſet upon living and dying in it. 5 
Vane. Now to ſecure my return if neceſſary. ( Aſs 4) | 
—l tell thee what, Jacob! ſeeing as how I ha loſt 
| thic there direction, do thee teake the baſket : tis 
only a preſent of geame from the parſon o our pariſh ; "By 
and, if zo be I can 't find the gentleman, why ” tis ho- 
1 neſtly mine. —Meay be III come, and teake a bit of 
ſupper wi Ve... 5 
3 Wull ye indeed Lan it! that's clever; 
f and then you'll ſee our Bridget. She's a mortal zmart 
laſs, I promiſe ye and, meay be, may'ſt g get a peep at 
my Lady, who's deſperate handſome!—good. bye t' 6 
—Bridget's 20 comical od rabbit it, we'll be main 
19 merry. 1 | 9 . 


17 5 wy Vane alone, Ds 


. . far I have ſucceeded to an 1K 
cour young heir has really a mind to play the fool and 
5 marry his miſtreſs E tho', faith, marrying bis own 
does not ſeem. very inexcufable, when ſo many of his 

3 . S 
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equals modeſtly content themſelves with the caſt-offs of 
half therr acquaintance. Exit. 


S CEN E, , An Apartment in Cecilia's Houſe. 


E nter Bridget. 


Brid. 8o, juſt the old ſtory abt crying, erying 
for ever !—Lord, if I was a man, I ſhould hate ſuch a 
whimpering— what would ſhe have, I wonder? to 
refuſe ſuch a handſome, genteel, good-natur'd man! 


and, I'll be ſworn, he offer'd to marry her; for 1 


liſtened with all my ears !—oh, that he would have me ; 
now II ſhould become my own coach purdigiouſly, 
that's a fure thing. Hay, who knocks : ? EI. 


Enter Jacob, 


Fac, A young man do want my L 

Brid. A man hat fort of a man? 

Fac. Why a man—like—juſt ſuch another as 1. 
Brid. No, no, no z that's not ſo eaſy to find ;— 


what can any man want with her! ſhew him in 280 


Jacob. 


have the wedding, Bridget? 
Brid. We ſhall have a burying firſt, I believe. 


Fac. Od rabbit it! we won't be their ſeconds there, 5 
faith! | „„ 


Brid. Now, if he miſtakes. me e for my er [ ſhall 
ind out what he wants, 


5 Euer 


Jac. ( Returning in a kind of gle ) When ſhall we 


: Enter Captain Harcourt, diſguiſed, with Jacob. 4 


:{ Surveying der/ Is that your Lady? 
ow He, he, he! lauk, . don't ye knaw that's 
9 our Bridget 3 | Exit. 


Brid. So, Jenin on | him, there's my whole ſcheme 
: ſpoilt !—my Lady, fir, is engaged ; but, if you tell me 
your en it will do juſt as well. | 
- wider; For yourſelf i it may, child ! ( hands: ber a. 
der the hin, * 
Brid. What, you belong to Mr. Garg the apo- 
; thecary ? or come from the Jeweller on I! ? 
or To a letter from— 
| 4 — h hors )—The very perſon ; ; you 
- "bit it. And now, do me the favour to tell your 
Lady, a frranger wiſhes to —— to her on N 6 
buſineſs. 5 3 
Brid. Very well, ſir: -Was ever handſome man 
fo crabbed! li 7 | [ Exit. 
Har. Egad, if the miſtreſs have half: as much tongue 


as the maid, Woodville may catch me in the midſt of 


my firſt ſpeech. —Now for my credentials! and here 
ſhe comes !---a lovely girl indeed! I can ſcarce blame 
Frank, for ſhe awes me. . „ 


Enter Cecilia follwed effciouſh by Bridget. 


"the, I was informed, fir, you had particular buſi- | 


neſs with me ? 1 


Har. I took the liberty, madam,---I ſay, madam, 
5 Cec 
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Cec. As 1 n neither friends or Melis in Lon- 
don, ( Abs] J am at a loſs to gueſs oy | 
Har. What I would communicate, madam, re- 


quires ſecrecy. 


Cec. Bridget, go N e you juſt now. 
Brid. Yes, madam e if I an't even with you 
ſor — | W Exit. 


Oe. 1 complied. with your requeſt, Sir, without 


enquiring the motive; becauſe you, I think, can have 
only one---My father, if I may truſt my heart, has 


made you his meſſenger to an unwilling offender. 


Har. Pardon me, madam, but | refer you to this, : 
Cec. ( Reads) 


Madam, 


6 Being certainly W Mr. Woodville i is on the 


point of marrying a Lady choſen by his friends, when 


it is preſumed you will be diſengaged, a nobleman of 
rank, and eſtate above what he can ever poſleſs, is thus 


_ early in laying his heart and fortune at your feet, leſt 
| ſome more lucky rival ſhould anticipate him.. 


The bearer is authoriſed to diſcloſe all er, and 
offer you a ſettlement worthy your acceptance. — 85 
Deign, madam, to liſten to him on the ſubject, and 


you will find the unknown lover as generous and not 
leſs conſtant than Woodville.” 


Cec. Good heavens! to what an inſult have I ex- 


poſed myſelf! | [She burſts into tears, and ſinks into a 
chair, without minding Harcourt ; who watches her with | 


irreſolution.] | 
Hlar. What can 1 think 1 is an air r of injur d 5 
delicacy in her, which teaches me to reproach i 


If, madam,— 


Cec. 


2 


UA 6 0 „ * . $8 


Cec. I had forgot this wretch. - (Riſes) nn 1 
ſir, to your vile employer; tell him, whoever he is, 1 
am too ſenſible of the inſult, tho? not entitled to reſent 
it—tell him, I have a heart above my ſitustion, and 
that he has only had the barbarous ſatisfaction of adding 
another miſery to thoſe which almoſt overwhelmed me 


before. 
3 pond Fear me, madam; I conjure you 1. 
- + (nd a word would contaminate me. — 
( Struggling to go off. * 


Har Nay, you ſhall——You do not his half 


the 2550 conſequences of this letter; I am the friend, 5 


= the relation of Woodville—my name Harcourt | 15 


juſt 


learnt from himſelf only this morning. As a proof of 


my ſincerity, I will own I doubted your right to that 


| mark of his eſteem, and made this trial in conſequence. 
Pleas'd to find you worthy of his rank, I feel ſhock'd 
at: reminding you, you ought not to ſhare it. But, 


madam, if you truly love him, you cannot Win that 


to be juſt to you, he ſnould be unjuſt to thoſe who have 


a prior right over him. --= This ſhall poſitively be my 


laſt effort. ( Aſide) 


Cec. A motive like your's, fir, will exenſs any | 
thing. How little my happineſs, honour, or intereſt, 5 


ever weighed againſt his, need not be repeated. Far 


be it from me zow to diſgrace him; he is apprized of 
5 my invincible objections to a match which will never 


3 8 8 „ take 


Cec. Is it Rm be ſhould be fo cruel, fo un . 


Har. He is neither cruel nor a; but only „ 
fortunate. Hear he deſigns to marry vou; this I 


, 


* THE CHAPTER: or ACCIDENTS: 


take place. May he form a happier, while I TIP 2 vo- 
| luntary poverty expiate my offence, _ 
Har. Ma- Ma---- what the devil cle me 
ſo? I] am ſtruek with your ſentiments, and muſt find. 

you a proper aſylum. The moment I ſaw you, 1 had: 
hopes ſuch manners could not veil an immoral heart. 
I have proved your ſincerity, and owe a reparation to 
your delicacy, The propoſed bride of Woodville is 


every way worthy that diſtinction; nor am 1 without 


hopes even ſhe will be prevailed on to protect YOU, ==== 
 ButI muſt not leave a doubt of my e :---do you _ 
know Miſs Mortimer ? ' : 
Cec. I have ſeen the lady, br, But POD I credit 
my ſenſes ?----has heay's n form'd two ſuch Oy and 5 
for me „ 


Har. Wich her, 5 your * will t 1 8 for ever: . * 5 | 
5 and; I think, the ſooner you diſappear, the more ea 


ſily will you prevent Woodville's diſobedience.” I will 
open the affair to Miſs Mortimer directly, and, if ſhe 
acquieſces, deſire her to call for you in perſon, to pre- 
vent the poſſibility of any artifice. 3 
Cec. He, who inſpired ſuch ſentiments, Alone can 
reward them! Oh, fir, you have raiſed a poor de- 
ſponding heart; but it ſhall be the buſineſs of my fu- 
5 ture life to deſerve thoſe favours 1 can never F half re- 
35. i on 
Hur. I find, 8 3 _ 3 : 
ments, you are reſolved to be obliged to me. The 
time is too precious to be waſted on ſuch trifles. At 


ſeven, you. ſhall have « certain intelligence of my 6 


| ceſs 5 
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ceſs: employ the interim to the beſt advantage, and 
hope every thing from daring to deſerve well, 


Cecilia alone. 


Aſtoniſhing interpoſition of heav'n !---Hope ?--- 
; what have I to hope ?--- but, let the conſciouſneſs _ 3s, 
L aQing rightly ſupport me in the ſad moment of re- 8 
nouncing Woodville; 1 and, in i him, all that render'd life 
deſirable. 5 


'F 0 E N E, Lord Glenmore $ Houſe. 


Lord Glenmore and Vane, . 


8 Oln. And's are e you ſure of all this ? 8 
„ Abſolutely, my Lord! 1 lie known the 
bumpkin, her footman, from the height of his own 
Club. 5 5 N | 
L. Glen. What a curs'd infatuation !---theſe are 
the comforts of children; ;---our fears beginning, 
from the moment our power ends ;---the happieſt of 
fathers is not to be envied; —1 know not What to re- 
85 ſolve on! 
Vane. If I may be permitted to writs. wy Lord 5 
5 Glen. And who aſk'd your advice, arf-.: 
Vane. You have, my Lord, - formerly. 
. Take e care Sha ſtay 'til J do! leave me, 
2 77 a gr ro POS. Vane. 
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Vane.” If you don't like my ies I ſhall give 701 
my * "Oy ſhortly. —A cruſty crab! "FP 


Exit muttering. 
L. Glen. This i is the certain conſequence of entruſt- 
. ing low people; and yet there is no doing without 


| them.---I can never maſter my feelings enough to ſpeak 
properly to Woodville on the ſubject, therefore muſt hx 
on ſome other method---( pauſes)---That's a ſure one, 
and falis heavy « on the artful, * Creature, only 9285 . 
Vane!. =_ 


Re-enter Vane. 


Con not you procure me a enn: and 
four ſtout fellows immediately? _ 
| Vane. To be ſure, my Lord, 1 can n order a chaiſe 
at any inn, if you chuſe it. 
L. Glen. Pho, pho,---don' t put. on {has face zo== 
you muſt go through with this thing like a man. 
Here's ſomething for the ſhare you have already had in 
' it.---Do what I have ordered, and wait near the 
Horſe Guards in about an hour; when I ſhall ſeize 
this inſolent baggage, and convey her out of my ſon's 
reach,---You gave me a high-flown account of her: 
55 5 ---and, as you are a ſmart young fellow, and ſne muſt 
at leaſt be pretty, if we can contrive to frighten her into 
de von as a huſband, it will end all my fears, and 5 
mall be the making of your fortune. - 
Vane. Gad, I like the project well. Ra) handfaine 
wife is the beſt bait, when we fiſh for preferment; wm" 
and this gives me a double claim both on father and 
ſon. (afide) Nothing but the profound reſpect I have 


CCF v. * 


fox your Lordſhip could induce me to think of this; 
thou gh born without rank and fortune, I have a ſoul, 
my Lord. — 

L. Glen. Come, come; my good lad! 1 gueſs 
what you would ſay : but we have no time for 
ſpeeches.---I have ſet my heart on the ſucceſs of this 
Laa and you ſhall find your intereſt in indulging 
me. . 3 different Ways. 


#5 . 8 0 E N E, Mt if Mortimer 8 Apartment. 


E. nter Captain Harcourt, mai 2 iſs Mortimer. | 


& If [ were to judge of your temper by your 
- looks; my dear, 1 ſhould lay it was  uncommonly ſweet 
55 this morning. e 55 e 
M. Mor. A truce with complicacnt ; LE muſt, in 
reaſon, renounce dear flattery after marriage. 
Har. To flattery you never paid court: but the 
language of the heart and the world will ſometimes 
reſemble.—1 ought, however, to praiſe your temper, 
for I am come to try it,---and give you = a noble oppory * 
tunity of exerting its benevolence. : 
M. Mor. A benevolence * wid doubt, by - 
this ſtudied eulogium. 5 
Har. I might, did I not know it well. In mort, 
my on; . I have raken the ſtrangeſt 18 this morn- 
Ing- 
. * What ſtep, far heav'n's fake 2 
Har. In regard to n lady 
M. Mor. Not another wife, 1 hope? 5 
Har. No,---only a miſtreſs. --=- 
V. Mor. Oh, a trifle ; a title. 5 
ow Fa 5 Wy -/ 
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A Vou may laugh, madam, but I am ſerious ; - 


and a fine girl ſhe is: nay to ſhew you I have not read 


Cheſterfield in vain, I have robb'd my deareſt friend 
of her; in plain Engliſh, Woadville has a miſ- 


treſs he doats on ſo madly, as even to intend marry- 


ing her.---Imagining her, like moſt of her ſtamp, 


only an artful and ' intereſted creature, I paid her a 


viſit as a ſtranger, with an offer which muſt have un- 
veil'd her heart, had it been baſe :---but I found her, 


on the contrary, a truly noble-minded girl, and far 
above her preſent ſituation ; which ſhe earneſtly wiſhes 
to quit,---In ſhort, my dear, I thought it prudent 
to part them ; ny in your name, res her an aly- ; 


lum. 


Al. Mir. In my name? You 3 me, Mr. | 
55 Harcourt | Would you affociate your wife with a kept 


miſtreſs ? bring ſuch an acquiſition into the houſe of 


Lord Glenmore, and deprive Woodville of perhaps his 
only reaſon for not interfering with us ?---Do you think 


L credit this ſudden acquaintance ? 


Har. I deceiv'd myſelf, 15 find 3 thought . Fo 
_ ſuch low ſuſpicion, | that you could make di- 


I. Mor. Ves, yes, tn ks ditinftions more 


clearly than you wiſhed. You muſt excuſe my inter- 


ference in this affair, fir; and let me hint to you, that 
your own will do as little credit to your heart as to 


: Four underſtanding g. 


Har. Mighty well, madam; go {ut Settle this - 
with reſpect to yourſelf, but do not be concerned about 
me; for, in one word, if you cannot reſolve on pro- 


tecting this poor unfortunate, I will. 8 | 
. | e MH. Mor. 
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5 AM. Mor. ( Afide ) That muſt not be; yet his 
warmth alarms me.---Nay but, my dear, think deli- 
| berately ! [--- Suppoſing her all you ſay, the world judges 
by e, not 3 and will bury her merit in her 

ſituation. 5 5 
Har. It is that cruel argument perpetnates error in 
| 10 many y of your frail ſex : be the firſt to riſe above it. | 
That you are in Lord Glenmore's houſe, will be your _ 
P juſtification, both to the world and himſelf: for, what 
but a generous motive can actuate you ? In my eyes, 
my dear Sophia, virtue never looks ſo lovely as hen 
ſhe ſtretches out her hand to the fallen. 0 
M. Mor. Oh, Harcourt! I am aſhamed * my 


. ſuſpicion: I ought to have known all the candour and | 


_ generoſity of your heart, and received in 2 moment the 
| unhappy woman it patronized :---yet, at this criſis, in 
| our own affairs to run the chance of further exaſperat- 
ing my benefaQor- : 
Har. I am not to learn, that friendſhip and love 
have been mere maſks. to fraud and folly in the great | 
world; no one would blame me, were I to ſuffer 
i Woodville to ruin himſelf, as the ſhorteſt way of 
fixing my own fortune, and obtaining my Lord's ap- 


probation of your choice. But, I know not how = 


happened, that, when a mere boy, 1 took it into my 
head, truth was as much to the purpoſe as lying; and, 

as I never got into more ſcrapes than others, why I ſtill | 

purſue my ſyſtem, and prefer honour to art. Then, if 
we fail, we have ſomething better to conſole us than a 


5 8 pond or a piſtol; and, if we ſucceed, what is there | 


wanting to our r happineſs? 
M. Mor- 
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M. Mor. And how do you mean to manage her 


| eſcape F 


Har. That, my dere, is the difficulty. - I found 


| ſhe had ſeen you, and therefore was obliged to ſatisfy 


her of my honour, by aſſuring her 5 would * for 


her i in perſon. 


AM. Mor. Very well; we muſt carefully warch our 
opportunity. You dine here---the word of command 


| You are accuſtomed to obey, but you muſt now become 
obedient to the loo: for, you know, I have my diffi= 
cultics, however ſtrong my deſire of obliging vou. 


1 Exeunt. | 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


ſu ffer her to interfere with my ſerious views. 


„ o Wan= 


© 
SCENE I. Aman Dea. 


ah fs Mortimer pouring out Coffee . it to the 7" wg 
pany ; Captain Harcourt leans againſt a Pannel near 


her, ſipping it; at a little Diſtance the Governor and 


| Woodville playing at Backgammon, while Lord Glen- 


more leans over his Chair, thoughtfully obſerving the 
| Behaviour of his Sony who loſes merely to make mm 


__ Undle leave off. 


Har. Ir grows near the i ie, my 


love l but how to make ſure of Woodville. 


M. Mor. You ſhould have thought of that beiten, - : 


my ſagacious confidante | | However, as I do not need 
your company, faſten it upon him; ;---pretend a duel, —_ 
pretend an intrigue ;---in ſhort, if all elſe fails, pretend 
you are dying, and keep him to make your> will, ra- 

ther than ſuffer him to interrupt me. 


I. Glen. (to himſelf) What way can 1 ſecure che 


abſence of this ſon of mine? for, I fee plainly, ano- 


ther lucky hit would almoſt provoke him into throw 
ing the dice in the Governor's face: yet Vane, I 


doubt, has hardly been able to procure me ev'ry con- 
venience in ſo ſhort a time. However, I will wake 


one of my own garrets his minx's priſon, rather than : 


G . 


mmm a - pee _ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


— 
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apes abner ted er} rr err rn ec 
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Gov. ( Rifing from play) Zounds, Frank! you 
are like the French; ſo ready to be beat, that there is 


hardly any triumph i in conquering you. But FOO ſhall : 


take your revenge, I inſiſt upon it. +, 
Mood. Another time, fir; z my head achs — : 


in ſhort; I cannot play any longer; my couſin 
will engage with you. 


Har. (twitching his ſerve) Kind fir, your couſin 


3 infinitely indebted to you; but he, like yourſelf, 


may have ſomething elſe to do; and fo indeed has e ev'ry 


body, for we all ſeem impatient to ſeparate, 


M. Mor. (to the 9 removing coffee) Bid War- 


ner ſend my cloak. 


L. Glen. Going abroad, my A os 

M. Mur. Only a formal round, my Tan 
T. Glen. Woodville, you attend Miſs Mortimer, > 
AM. Mor. Sweetly contrived that, however, and 


my lover ſeems poſed. (Aſide to Harcourt)---I will not 
ſo ſeverely tax Mr. Woodville's politeneſs, my Lord. 


Mood. You are very obliging, madam; (to Han. 


court) and the only thing ſhe has ſaid or done to _ 


me this day, entre nous. 


Har. (aſide) Um, not quite ſure of * if you 


knew all (urning to Miſs Mortimer) I will march 
off quietly, and lie in wait for Woodville, ſo that "nt 
think you may depend on his not meeting you. | 


1 Iser off unobſerved. 

| [Woodville, having taken his hat and ' ſword, offers 
his hand to Miſs Mortimer, 

4 Glen. So, he is going to eſcape! They all take 


_ pleaſure in perplexing me, F rank, return to me di- 


; rectly 3 


eB 
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waly ; I have bethought Wyler of ſomething Jy h 


important, in which I need your aſſiſtance. 


Mood. Would I had bethought myſelf of nn 5 


. like Harcourt ! How deviliſhly vexatious | 


[Leads Miſs Mortimer of. 
- We": So, there goes madam, to coquette, curtſy, 
and talk nonſenſe with every well-dreſſed ape of eitner 


ſex. Before I would allow a girl ſuch a freedom--- 
Ii. Glen. Brother, do not judge *till you know her 


and give me leave to tell you, theſe pre judices of your . 


temper will render you very ridiculous. 


Go The prejudices of ny temper 1 Oh Lord, 
: Oh Lord ! this is an excellent jeſt, NO ON 


you have not the uſe of your eyes.--- - 


LI. Glen. I ſhall never have patience, My head i 9 
Juſt now full of ſomething too important, to examine 7 
| which of us is moſt in the wrong. I am fixed on re- 
moving this ambitious minx of my ſon's for ever out of 
his reach immediately. Will you oblige me with the 
company of your ſervants ? Being ſlaves, they will 
not dare reveal the 1 and, were they ſo inclined, 


can hardly comprehend it. 1 


Gov. Will I? ay, that I will; ; and with my own 


company into the bargain. 

L. Glen. Hiſt! he returns ; and, if we may judge 
by his countenance, mortified enough, to loſe the even- 
ing away fem her. 


Re-enter Woadrille. 


Go, my dear Frank, firſt to Puzzle 'sghambers, for 
Lt, : -- 
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the mortgage of Hayfield houle, and don't t fail to learn 
his whole opinion upon the ſubject; (aſide to the Go- 
vernor) and that will take two long hours by a very mo- 
derate computation ;-=-then proceed to the London Ta- 
vern, and aſk if Levi, the Jew, waits there by my ap- 
pointment? otherwiſe do you wait there All either he 
or I join you. 
Mood. A pretty round-about employment my father 
| has invented for me! ( aft de) and I dare not give the leaſt 


— : ſymptoms of diſguſt, leſt that troubleſome old uncle 


of mine ſhould pry into the cauſe, I fhall obſerve 
your orders, my Lord---though if the devil has called 
upon the counſellor a little before his time, I ſhall 
confider it as an eternal obligation. Exit. 

I. Glen. Now I muſt enquire after Vane. [Exit. 

Cv. And I will give a little lecture to my myrmi- 
g * and wait with them your pleaſure. Od, it will 
be precious ſport, to catch madam ſo unawares, and ſee 
her play off every virtuous grimace with which ſhe en- 
tangled young *Scapegrace. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


8 CEN E, The Hall. 
Enter Vane, looking about. 


Hey- day; ſure his old-faſhioned Lordſhip has not 
employed two of us on one errand! An old man has 
been hov'ring about madam's houſe, and has followed 
me here, without my knowing what to make of him, 
However, ears befriend me! [Rowe liſtening. 
. 5 er Sa Enter 


n 
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nne wy Governor, * bis black Servants "Ow aſter. 


Here Athy; Pay; Cefar! you dogs, be rea- 

0 dy to attend my Lord and me on a little expedition. 

No; no flambeaus, boobies !---the chaſte Mifs 

Diana will ſurely take a ſpiteful pleaſure in lighting us 
to catch another kind of Miſs.---And, do ye hear? 
Not one ſyllable of the when, where, or how, except 
you intend to dangle on one firing, like a bunch of 

black grapes. © Talks 1 to them apart. 


E nter oer. 


Grey. It is here, 7 am at id the fa - 
ther of this abandoned ſeducer reſides.- Vet, what | 
redreſs can poverty hope from pride ?---ſurely, how- 
ever, for his own ſake, he will aſſiſt me in regaining 
| the poor girl, and afterwards prevent the wretch from 
nn her ?---there I ſuppoſe he is !--- my Lord. 
Gov. (Turns ſhort upon him) Well, old ſturdy | what | 
do you want with my Lord? 
| Grey.---Merciful heav'n ! the biker of Cecilia 
Vane. (Liftening) Hey ?--- indeed! 
_ Grey. Oh! how my heart miſgives me! perhaps, 
| this baſe Woodville--- her very brother ep 
Co. What, is the old man ill ?---ſure 1 know thi Z 
wes ix is not - yet it is---Grey | 5 
Grey. The ſame indeed, my Lad 9 
Gov. No my Lord, to me, man! wy name is 
Harcourt, | 
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Grey. Bleſſed be heav'n for that however! 


Gov. Be not righteous over much! for that my . 
name is Harcourt, I do not reckon among the firſt 
favours of heav'n.---But, ha, ha ! perhaps you thought 
I had no name at all by this time ?---'faith, I put 
a pretty trick upon---well, well, well ee the blacks) 
you may retire till my Lord is ready. [Exeunt. 
I am a riddle, honeſt Grey ! but now 'E am come to 
_ expound myſelf, and make thy fortune into the bar 
gain,---It is many a long day ſince I ſaw old England. 
But at laſt I am come home with a light heart and 
NO heavy purſe, deſign to fetch up my Cicely, give her 
and my money to the honeſteſt fellow I can find, and 
grow old amid? a roſy race of Britons ſpringing from a 
ſtem rear'd after my own faſhion. --- There 8 news for 
you, my honeſt friend. 
Grey. Alas, how little will he think W his L 
5 Ps when he hears my account of her! and how 
can I ſhock a parent, with what too ſeverely ſhocks 
even myſelf? „ ¾ Or oe LY  [Afide. 


:> Gov." What, --ſilent, man ?--ha, ha, ha! I can't 


but laugh to think how fooliſh you look'd at the ſe- 
cond year's end, when no allowance came,---but that 
was my own contrivance- all done on purpoſe, my 
good old ſoul! and now it will come in a lump; 
there's the whole difference. ---Well, and ſo my dame 
made her a pattern of houſewifery, hey od I don't 
intend to touch another pickle or preſerve that is not 
of my litt le Cicely' s own doing; and I' build her a 
dairy with ev'ry bowl and lagi of ſilver |---zounds, | 
it ſhall be a finer ſight than the Tower of London 1—— 
"I. J 


0 
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and we'll ſet up dame Deborah's ſtatue before it, like 


Queen Ann's in St. Paul's Church-yard I- but, Why 


doſt'nt enjoy this diſcov'ry, man? ar't afraid I ſhall 
take her from thee ? oh, never think of that; for thou 


ſhalt bleſs ev*ry pye ſhe makes; ay, and e it ; after= 


wards, Old Pudding-Sleeves. 
Grey. Ah, fir! (fighing.) 


- Gov. Hey! Zounds1---what do'ft mean? fure my 5 


Cicely isn't dead ? 5 

Erey. No, not dead, gr! 

Gov. She's very near it, chen, I urs 
Erey. Neo, Sir. 


Gov. No, Sir? then what the devil bs you mean 
by alarming me thus, with your « No Sirs,“ after 


all? 

Grey. Alas, is there no greater evil} 5 
Gov. None, that I know of; but your whole fra- 
his not more like ravens in colour t an ncte; 
3 let us know what this mi -hty evil is? $5: 


| Grey. For years did the increaſe in goodneſs as in 
beauty; the charm-of ev 'ry young heart, and the ſole 
comfort of thoſe old ones, to whom heav' n and man 


ſeem'd to have conſign'd her for ever. 


20677) Well, well; 1 had 2 little bird told me al 
this 


Erey. About a eppes ago, curing; a little 5 


abſence of mine, a young man of faſhion introduced 


himſelf into my houſe: and, my wife being void of 
ſuſpicion, and the dear girl uninſtructed | in the ways of 


this bad wor 19, — 
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C. The dog betray'd her ?---and is this your 3 


you old — and that ignoramus, your wife---zounds ! 


I am in ſuch a fury I want to know no more of her 
infamous conduct. —Od ! I am ſtrangely tempted to 
have you ſtrangled this moment, as a juſt reward for E 
your negligence ; and ſo bury the ſecret with you. 
Grey, It is as effectually buried already, Sir—1 OL 
love the dear. unhappy girl too well, ever $0 tell her 5 


heav* n gave her to ſuch a father. 


Gov. Les, yes z—you are better ſuited to 1 5 
hope ſhe pays for this ſeverely ! you make her ſtand in 3 
| white ſheet, to be pointed at 120 the whole W ev Py: 
: h to be ſure? : 
_ Grey. Alas, Bits the put it out tet. my power even to 
= forgive her.--- 5 


Gov. Forgive her! forgive her motel. 
Grey.” By flying immediately from her only friend. 


| 3 and poor, I ſtruggled with the joint-evils till 
now; when, having collected enough to ſupport me, 
; I walk'd up in ſearch of her :---it was only yeſterday 
2 diſcovered her in a ann coach, which 1 traced to 
her houſe. —_ 5 
i houſe, I ſhall run 1 mad eps ae > 
3 dare the little brazen- face pretend to elegance, 
when I took ſuch pains to W ev Ty your of genti- 
ED Pry i in her ? 

_ Grey. In the ab I liſcover'd the name el 
a ls ſeducer ; and, in ſeeking him, met with you.- 
Moderate your paſſion, Sir,. reflect! when age is 
| frail, what can we expect in yeuth f -ſhall man deſert 
” humanity? | 


Gov. 


A C O M R 5 r. I - 2 


(ov. 8 15. ths now I am to he. one's; with 
your preaching.---I renounce the unworthy little flut. 


have no friend,---no daughter, no any thing; j 
od! I would ſooner build an hoſpital for ideots, like | 

Swift, and endow it with all my fortune, than beſtow ii 

it on one who thus perverts reaſon :---hark ye, Sir,--- * 
forget the way to this Houſe !---forget you ever faw my „ 
face l- would I had never ſeen your's !---for, if you 1 

8 dare to ſend her whining to me, I'll torment you with by 
| ev 11 plague, power, wealth, law, or even lawyers can vl 
| ſet in motion---by heav'n, I abjure the audacious little Ss 
wretch for ever! and will ſooner return to India and it 

i bury my gold with thoſe from whom it was taken, 1 
than beſtow a lingle n on her, when the loſes her ; 'f 
coach and her houſe. _ ; i 
„ Contemptuouſly ) And 1 will e want * 4 
ſhilling, than ſuffer her to waſte her youth in a ſtate 1 
which will render her age an unſupportable burthen. FA 
Fear not, Sir, ever ſeeing her or me again; for the = 
boſom which rear'd will joyfully receive her, nor fur- | 1 

ther embitter her remaining days with the knowledge 5 
ſhe was born the equal of her undoer; and depriv'd 11 
herſelf of all thoſe. bleſſings heay” n only hid, never 4 

| denied . N N . ul 


_ Governor alone. 


- Dow. - Who would have a daughter FFF 
I am as hot as if I was in the black hole at Calcutta. 
If miſs had only married a lout, from ignorance of her 
7 birth, 1 could have forgiven it; but, her puppy be- 
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ing of faſhion, the papers will get hold of it, and I 
ſhall be paragraphed into purgatory.---Fools can turn 
wits on theſe occaſions ; and “ a certain Governor and 


'his daughter,“ will ſet the grinners in motion from 


Piccadilly to Aldgate.--- This inſolent old fellow too! 
I need not wonder were ſhe got courage !---not 


but J like his ſpirit,---od | I like-it much! it proves 
his innocence.-—-What the devil did I drive him away 


for !---here, dogs! run after that old man in black, and 


order him to return to me this moment. #6 


Enter 1 Glenmore. 


2 0 * And now ce am n ready for you. 
Gov. Ves; and now, brother, I have ſomething elſe 


to mind, and my ſervants, moreover--= _ [Exit. 


L. Glen. What new whim can this troubleſome mor- 
tal have taken into his head? (a rapping at the door) 


I'm not at home remember--Miſs Mortimer !--who' 8 


with her? 
228 yy with Cecilia in mourning. 


27 To Mor. Nay, as to that circumſtance---bleſ 


me, here's my Lord! 


Cec. My Lord |--good þ heav” 25 1 ſhall ſink into the 


earth | 


A. Mor. He can never bees at you; ---recover, — 
my dear creature! 

I. Gln. Is the lady indiſpos'd, Mis La? 
M. Ihr. Ves, my Lord ; that is, no---I don't 
know what I am ſaying ;---ſhe has been ill lately, and 
riding has a little overcome her; 1 that $ all, | Aſide to 

Cecilia) | 


Cecilia) Struggle to keep up, for heaven $ fake and : 


your own. 


Cec. Impoſible ! ( 20 Glenmore draws a hall. 


chair, in which ſhe faints ). 5 
I. Gln. Warner! drops and water, in a moment. 


How beautiful ſhe is > !---her features are e 


ſitely fine! 


A. Mor. They are thought fo, my Lond. —Bleſs 


mel where can 4 have crammed wy" Eau de Luce 3 


0 oh, I have it. Th 

I. Glen. is pulſe returns,---ſhe 1 revives. 
3 beg your pardon, madam !---my Lord, too | 
A am ſhock'd to have occaſioned ſo much trouble. 


M. Mor. Abſurd, to apologize for the infirmity : 
of: nature :---my ] Lord, L do aflure you, was quite 


anxious 25 | 
i Glen. The man . PEER ely Jaw loſt every 


ſenſe, who” Can ſee this lady, even when deprived of 


her's, without emotion: 1 to me, the languor of 


illneſs had ever ſomething peculiarly intereſting. —— 


(Ade) 1 wonder who this elegant creature is! her 


band ſeems to tremble ſtrangely. 


Der. Oh, madam = 


M. Mor. Silence and Goa lane: can ſe- 
cure you from ſuſpicion Pot confeſs, 1 relied on his 


abſence. 


Re-enter the Governor, 


G 9. He won't return, hey ? od I like the old 
Cambrian the better for it:---I have fired his W elch 


blood y. Wir, what a blockhead. Was I, not to 
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pray! * 


not bred him! in ſuch a manner. | 


50 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


go ar him myſelf i-mate 1 ſhould like to 


know miſs, when 1 meet her in her coach to0,--um--- 


did he not tell me ſomething of tracing the ſeducer 


into this houſe ! (lands in amazement a moment, then 
whiſtles) Moodvuille's miſtreſs, by every thing con- 
trary! od, I ſhall ſeize the gypſy with redoubled ſa- 
tisfaction! but I muſt keep my own counſel, or my 
old beau of a brother will roaſt me to death on my 
ſyſtem of education, ---Hey ! who has he got there? 
(Cecilia riſes) a pretty laſs, faith !- ah, there is the 
very thing I admire !---there is gentility, without the 
| fantaſtical flouriſhes of faſhion !---juſt the very air I 


hoped my minx would have had. (Lord Glenmore, _ 


having led off Cecilia, returns). 


L. Glen. 1 don t know how; but my inclination 
to this buſineſs is over. I think I I let the matter 
alone at preſent. 0 „ 

Gov. The devil you will; hy, by to-morrow, 


Woodville may have married her. 


L. Glen. D' ye think ſo? well, then let's go. 
Gov. And, what al 297 mean to do with her, 


L. Glen, (aſide) 1 won't truſt this weathercock 


till all; is fe. ono care not what becomes of 1117 9 
: 2 5 uuf 8 


Gov. To Bridewell RE 3 you man- t 
neither; Bridewell, quotha !---why, who knows but 


the fault may be all that young Rakehell your ſon's! ? 


L. Glen. My ſon's, ſir! let me tell you, I have - 


Gan | 


Gov. Oh, if breeding were any fecurity-----zounds, 
1 ſhall betray all by another word! ( Aide) 
Ii. Glen. What now can have changed you i but 
you are more inconſtant than our climate.---Did you 
ever know one minute what you ſhou'd think the next? 
| however, to ſatisfy your ſcruples, I intend to diſpatch 
her to a nunnery: and, if that don't pleaſe you, 
e'en take charge of her yourſelf. [ Exeunt together. 


Vane comes forward. 


„ | 8 Ha, ha, kit ; why, this would make a come 
dy !---and ſo, of all birds in the air, his dignified ; 
Lordſhip has pitched on me for the huſband of the 
| Governor's daughter and his own niece !---well, if I 
can but go thro' with this, it will be admirable - 
thank'd by one for making my fortune, and ſafe from £ 
the a anger of all. 


Enter a Servant. 


aw.” Mr. Woodville, Sir, is Juſt gone into \ th 1 8 
you bad me watch. TExiH., 
Vane. The devil he is!---why then I muſt conſign : 
my intended to him for one more night, and perſuade 
my Lord to delay our ſeizure *till morning; for, to 
meet with him would certainly produce an agreement 
of all parties, and a marriage which would never en- 
roll wy name in the family-pedigree, or governor ; 
will, YE RE TIT 2  [ Ext. 
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a few happy hours, my love, to ſpend with thee—— _ 
[Ioeks at her clothes] already retired ? ſure I have not 
left my key in the garden gate. No, here it is [rings 
the bell and takes off his ſword, then throws himſelf into 


52 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


SCENE, Cecilia's Dreſſing- room. 
Candles burning, and her Clothes ſcatter'd. 
Enter Miete 


Thanks to that dear Eurer 8 lucky abſence, I have Z 


a chair. ] Nobody anſwer----I don't underſtand this. 


Perhaps I ſhall diſturb her,---T II ſteal into her 


chamber-¶ goes of and preſently returns diſordered] 


not there !---her clothes too, the ſame ſhe had on laſt ! . 
— my heart miſgives me 1---but where are all the 


ſervants i rings very violentiy, calling at the uw time, 
ue” ! Robert ! Jacob {] 


Enter Bridget, with her bat on. 


——Bridget! l whac! 5 become of your Lady i ? 


Brid. Really, Sir, 1 can't * * —don't you 


know ? 


Hood. If 1 did 1 hou'd n't have aſle'd you. 
Brid. ( After a little pauſe). Why, ſure, Sir, my | 


Lady has not run away ? and yet ſomething runs in my 
head, as if ſhe had. 1 thought that ſpark came for no 
good to- Gar . : 


Iecd. What ſpark, girl ? 


Brid. Why, juſt after you went away, comes a 
young man, a monſtrous gentee] one and very hand- 


ſonie 


ſome too, I muſt needs fay ; ; with fine dark eyes and a 


Freſh colour. 
Mood. Damn his 6 tell me his buſinehs: 


Brid. So he axed for my Lady, and would not 
tell me what he wanted: I came with her, however, 


but ſheno ſooner ſet eyes on him than ſhe ſent me out; 
which argufi'd no good, you'll ſay; and, before I 
could poſſibly come back, though I ran as faſt as ever 
my legs could carry me, he was gone, and ſhe writing 
and crying for dear life; but that was no news, ſo 
2 did not mind it: and when ſhe gave me leave to 


go to the play, thought no more harm than the chi 1d 
unborn, 
Mood. It muſt be a ſcheme „ bepen all doubt, and I - 
am the dupe of a diſſembling, ungrateful-— —— -oh N. 5 


cilia! ! (throws himſelf in a chair). 1 

Brid. (Softening her voice and ſetting ber 10 If I 
was as you, Sir, I would not fret about her :---there is 
not a lady in the land would flight a gentleman ſo hand- 


ſome and ſweet temper*d---I ſcorns to flatter, for my - 
part.--Inferials muſt'nt direct their betters: but, had 
I been in my Lady's place, a King upon his throne. 
would not have tempted me. -Handſome him that 
handſome does, ſay I; and I am ſure you did handſome 
by her; for, if the could have eat gold, ſhe might have 


hadi it. . might take ſome 1 notice truly. 

e { Mi bs. 
. (e tin 9 up} Where was ſhe writing | * 
Brid. In the lite e drawing-room, 8 


Bride et 
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53 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 
Bridget alone. 


T his ridiculous love turns peoples brains, I think. 
-I am ſure I ſaid enough to open his eyes: but, 


may be, I don't look ſo handſome, becauſe I am not 
ſo fine,---Hey,---a thought ſtrikes mel my Lady 1s 


gone, that's plain. Back ſhe will not come, is as 


plain. (Gathers together Cecilia's elegant clothes.) TU | 
put on theſe, and he'll think ſhe gave 'em to me: 
then he may find out, I am as pretty as ſhe : if 0. 
15 he and 1 are of very different opinions. [Exit 


_ | Re-enter Woodville, more erde 


"Wind. Cruel, ungratefal, barbarous girl 100 for- - 


| fake me in the very moment I was reſolving to ſa- 
crifice ev'ry 1 thing to her [-..-but tis juſt. --- Firſt dupes 
to the arts of man, the pupil ſoon knows how to foil 
him at his own weapons. Perhaps the diſcov'ry —— 
. fortunate. In a ſhort time, I muſt have borne the whole . 
diſgrace of her ill conduct, and my father's reſentment 
had the bittereſt aggravation.---But is ſhe indeed gone? 


and will continual to-morrows come, without one hope 


to render them e * 


Enter Jacob. 


17 ad Villain! where's your Ladyi * 
Fac. Las a deazy, how can] tell, Zur ? 
Hood. Where are all your fellows? 
Fac, Abroad, making halliday. 
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Wot. When did you 20. out? who gave Fu 
ave? 
Face My N her own os and I'll tell you 
| how 'tware. After dinner I geed her a noate; and, 
when zhe had red un, zhe axed me if zo be as how 1 
had ever zeed the lions? zoa I told her noa; z nor no TE: 
mour I never did.---Zoa zhe geed me half a crown, To 1 
and bid me goa and make myſelf happy. I thought it 
| ware deſperate koind of her; zoa I went and zeed the 
huge creturs; and ater, only ſtop'd a bit to peap at the 
moniment, and hay my fortin tould by Tu" rer in ms 7 
Old Bailey; and aw zaid--- : 
Mood. What the devil does it ſignify to me what 15 8 
ſaid ?---Hark'e, 1555 I fee in your face you know more 
of your miſtreſs? _ | 
. Fac. Dang it, then my 8 do be hugely ! 
Mood. Tell me the whole truth villain ! or PII ſtab _ 
: you to the heart this inſtant. (Draws his ford) g — 
Fac. (kneels) T wull, zur, indead I wull : doan't _ f 
ye terrify me 20 11 do forget ev * thing! in the whole 23 
World. | es 1 
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oed. Be ſincere, and depend upon my rewarding 
ou. 

Jac. Why, 1 with I meay die this maument, if 
conj'rer did not zey I ſhould loſe my pleace! nay, 

a do verily think aw zaid zomething o'my being put 
in fear o' my loife. Loard knaws, I little thought how _ 
| ' Zoon his words would come to paſs. 

Mood. Will you dallyß? 

Tac. Zoa, as I zaid, Zur, when I com'd huome 
again, I found all the duors aupen, and. 4 not a 20 to 
be zecd, 
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36 THE CHAPTER or ACCIDENTS: 


Mood. (off 4: This fellow can fever mean to impoſe 


| on me, and 1 muſt think it a plann'd affair. -While 
was in the countiy, Jacob, did FO miſtreſs ſee much 
company? 


Fat. Cuompany ;--noa, not to o ſpeak of, not t gen- 


tlewom =. 


Mood. Gentlewomen ! ] blockhead | } why} had ſhe any 


male „ * 


Fac. Anan! 
Fad. I muſt henin thee a at laſt boy 1 Did any 


men come to ſce her then ? 


„ Oh yes, zur, yes---two gentlemen com d al- 


molt ev'ry deay. 


Mood. How, two gentlemen | ? 1 ſhall run i diftratted! 


Young, and handſome ? 


Fac. Not auver young, zur, nor auver r handſome; 5 


but dreſt mortal foine. 


Mood. So they came almoſt ev Pry tay 3 SD 


| indeed, Miſs Cecilia -was you never call'd up while 
: my ſtaid ?---did they come together or alone? 


Jac. Aloane. 
Mood. I thought ak; yes, I thought as much. 


: But was you never call'd up, Jacob? 


Jac. Yes, zur, when one aw um ware here one 


deny, I ware caal'd up for zomething or other. 


Wed. Well? why don) t FO 5 anf 1 am non the : 


rack ! U 


Fac. Don't ye look ſo mortal angry then? 
Wood, Well, well, I won 't, ay good fellow !-— 


there's money for thy honeſty. 


Fac, Well ;---there aw WAIe-=- 
Watd, Speak out freely, you can tell me nothing 
| © ho wWorſe 
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worſe than I imagine; you won t ſhock me in the 
leaſt; not at all. | 8 
FJac. Well; there aw ware pledying on that there 
muſic-thing like a coffin, and madam ware a zinging 
to un like any black - bird. 
Mood. A muſic-maſter---Is that all booby ? (puſhes 
him down.) 4 | 
. Les; but £ other, dr 
Mood. Aye, I had forgot 3 What of him, good : 
Jacob? what of him? 
Fac. T ware never caall'd | up while aw l 20 
(I can't but zeay, I had a curoſity to knaw what 
brought he here) one deay I peap'd thro* the keay- 
hole, and zeed un---(titters)---l ſhall never forget. 
Mood. Tell me what this inſtant, or 1 ſhall burſt 
e w_ rage and ſuſpenſe. | ER 
Fac. Screaping on a little viddle, 1 no bigger than 
my hand; while madam ware a huolding out her quoats, 
and dancing all round the room zoa- mumicks the 
minuet aukwardly.) Y 
Mood. Why, 1 believe the impudent bumpkin dares : 
to jeſt with my miſery! and yet I have no other ave- 
nue : for the reſt, I fear, are knaves, and he ſeems only 
|, a fool---and are theſe all that came, Jacob: 
| fac. Noa, there were one moare, zur; a leetle 
mon in a black * ut he only com'd x now and 
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Wood. A diſguiſe, no doubt? Ves yes, they were : 
artiulenou gh. 


Fac. And 20a, ater he had done wr my 1 : 
aw did ſhut his felf up wi' Bridget; and zoa I axed 
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ber all about un, and zhe zaid as how aw com'd to 


teach madam to turn themmin great round balls all 
blue, and red, and yellow, that do ſtand- by the books, 


8 and learned ſhe to wroite. 


Il bod. Ves, yes, Mrs. Bridget 1 was in all her ſe- 
crets, I don't doubt. Tf that fellow in black comes 


here again, keep him, if you value your life, and ſend 8 
for me. I know not what to do or think, and muſt re- 


new my ſearch, tho? hopeleſs of ſueceſs. Exit. 


Jacob alone. 


Fac. Dang it! but he's in a deſperate teaking l- 


E; Rabbit me, but I ware muortally afeard aw un too, 
| for aw flouriſh'd his zword as yeazy as I could a cud- 


gel :---I do think conj'urer might as well ha tuold 


me madam would ha? run away, while aw ware about 
it, and then I moight ha' run away furſt. [ñͥIã Exit. 


Enter Grey. 


Grey. At length I have gained entrance into this 


bouſe of ſname, which now, alas! contains my darling | 


Cecilia,---plung' d in vice, and loſt to every ſentiment, 


1 ſpent fo many anxious years in implanting, This 
does not ſeem to be the abode of pleaſure, nor have 1 : 
meta ſingle being. | | | 


Wood, 


„ M945 59 


N Woodville entering behind, fees Grey, and drawing his 
ſword, flies at and d ſearzes him. 


| "Wand, Ha! a man! and in black, as 1 ſaid ! 
Villain, this moment is your laſt, 


_ Grey, (turning ſuddenly upon zin) Ves, young ſe- 


ducer, add to the daughter's ruin the father's murder! 
Stab my heart, as you already have my happineſs. 


Mood. Alas, was 5 this her vilitor f I dare not ſpeak 
1 to him! 4 
a = Emboſomed by aMuence, exalted by title, 
peace {till ſhall be far from thy heart; for thou, with 
the worſt kind of avarice, haſt by ebe pretences ” 


wreſted from poverty its laſt dear poſſeſſion, virtue. 


Mood. Pierced to the ſoul, as I am by your re- 


; proaches, I dare appeal to Cecilia herſelf for a teſti- 


mony of my contrition | How ſhall I convince you? 
Grey. Hardly by a life of repentance. But I de- 


: baſe myſelf to exchange a word with you. Give me 


-_ back my Cecilia !---Ruin'd as ſhe is, 1 yet would re- 
cover her: give her back then to a father you firſt 
taught her to fear, and an habitation, too humble for any 


but the good to be happy in S 


Mood. Alas, Sir! can you trifle with my miſery ? ? 


do you give her back to the wretch who cannot ſurvive 


her loſs !--.-let me owe her hand to your bounty, tho” 
her heart to her own [---did you know what tus . 


ment of her's has coſt me--- 


Grey. Oh, moſt accompliſn d villain but think | 


not to dupe ne too. 
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6 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


mod. Who but you can have robb'd me of her ſince 15 
morning! ? 


Grey. Shallow artifice | K 

Mood. Hear me, Sir! and even bebe me, when - 
I ſolemnly ſwear I have deeply repented my crime, and 
offer'd her all the reparation in my power | Bw ſince 
then--== _ 

Grey, What ſince then? | 
Mod. Either 15 your means, or ſome other, ſhe 
has fled! 

_ Grey. Impoſſible. 

Mood. Tis too true, by heav'n | 

Grey. Perhaps, while you are thus ingeniouſly de- 


luding me, ſhe indeed flies Study ſome other decep- 


: tion, while I examine the whole houſe, for "OY elſe. 
can convince me. 5 Exit. 


Woodville alone. 


: Surely this injur'd i was ſent by | heaven 


to complete my misfortunes my paſſions ſubſide, 
but only into a vague horror and deſpondency, even 


more dreadful :---if with raſh hand ſhe has ſhorten'd 
her days, what remain of mine will be, indeed, all 


her father predicts (walking by the toilette) 2 ha, * 


nt 


Re-enter Grey, 


N A total lonelineſs. in the houſe!? 


Mood. Now, ſir, be convinc 'd —1 have 101. found | 
a letter from her. 


” Grey. 


A c OM E ÞD V. ; 61 


Grey. This cannot be the invention of a moment: 
let me read it==-it is, indeed, her hand. 3 and 
5 reads it 9 
Receive this as my lalt farewell. ——Ptovidence ; 
c has unexpectedly ſent me a friend, whoſe protection 
I dare accept; and time may perhaps ſubdue a paſſion, 
« which ſeems interwoven with my being. — Forget 
« me, I intreat ; and ſeek that happineſs with another, 
AI can never hope to beſtow or partake. ——Conſoled 
only by reflecting, that the grief, my error occaſions, 
eis inferior to that I ſhould have felt, had I, by an f 
“ ungenerous uſe of my power, made you, in turn, 
« my vicim.,——Once more, adieu l- -all ſearch | 
oy will Ny be fruitleſs.” _ : 

P. S. « In the cabinet you wil find + your valu- 

able preſents and the key 1 is in a drefling- 
„ box.” Ry _ 
| (Woodville ſnatches the letter and burſts into tears) 

Grey. Cecilia! I may fay, with tears of joy, thou 


art, indeed, my daughter! more dear (if poſſible) than 


ever! a daughter monarchs might contend for, though 
thy weak father abjures thee may the friend you 
have found have a heart but like your own | for you, 
young man but I leave you to your anguiſh ; the loſs 
of ſucha woman is a ſufficient puniſhment. . 
Mood. Stay, fir! (riſes) by your holy profeſſion, I 
conjure you, ſtay !---plunge me not into total deſpair ! 
---though without a clue to her aſylum, I would fain 8 
believe my heart will lead me to it; and let me e then ; 
hope you will beſtow her on | me? 
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6 THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


_ Grey. There is a ſomething in your manner, 


young gentleman, that affects me ;----I have been . 
young, wild, and extravagant myſelf; and what is more 
ſtrange, have not forgot I was ſo: my own expe- 


rience proves reformation poſlible : act up to her and 


atone your error. 


Mood. I will endeavour i it, ret and, oh could thoſe 


who yet but waver, know what has paſſed in my 
heart, during the laſt hour, Who would dare to de- 5 
viate? ) en Fn Toe. _ [Exennts i 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


5 ſo come, my Lord, and fee. 


$0756 000 © wn . 6s 


: 1. 


* N 


SCEN E, Cecilia' kal. £ 


| Bridget dreſſed 5 in Cecilia 8 Clithes, mixed with every : 


thing vulgar and au. 


Brid. 8 O,---I am ready againſt our gentleman 
comes.---Deuce on him to run away laſt night, the 
moment I was dreſt---and with an inferial fellow too! 

| _---Lard, how can people of quality demean them- 

ſelves by keeping company with inferials !---however, 
one thing I am ſure of, he's too much on the fidgets 
to ſtay long away from our houſe; and in the mean 
while, I can entertain myſelf e well. Sits 
down to the toilette N 
Fac. (Vi thout) I tell ye, my at s not at Bodens 


| Gov, I tell you, I won't take your word for it; —— 


Brid. Heyday, wy Lord — 


5 wonder ? 


Enter Lord Glenmore and the Governor; bo: 4 
Hort. . 


: 7 Oh, 1 thought madam had learnt enough of 
the ton to he by proxy. ©. a 


| Brid, | 


ga — r —  ———_—_—_T_— 
OO In... / — > 
3 "IE S EE Hons - 
. oe ion rv; tis Wu. Bb en oro. Abe hs 


7 
= - 2 $2455 van "Bi 
— 243 S-» 
2 £5 Tp $1" 2 


what 8 the news s now, 


: — —— INY 
6 * —_— 
v . r 


— — rr ARE FE IE "Þ 
3 2 — . on oo er j pee 2.6 
— * * 3 8 , _ 
EE 


0 * 

r * —}_ 732 S 5 . — e 8 Ls ear 4 — e * 

2 W b 1 * — * * 2 2 5 0 2 2 8 k 
K = * — — . — 

8 — — — — — — — 
— — — . — — 
XZ A CE LAG” Ar ECAC AB aA A I —— — — — F —— ——————— . : —— — 
— —— - —- — A _ wX2 * ” ” == Se —_ 3. 2 —_— * " 
8 5 > BP. + 


C ˙ m ˙—.RJI ̃˙w ̃ ͤPʃ0 —— ON. rg. th, 


—ññ—ñ 


— * 


Soo EO Hate 


2 2 1 ATC: 28 


; 
. 
1 
j 
$$ 
. 
; 
Ft 
g 
11 
1 
14 
L | 


938 
* 
_ — 
DE EE 
eo — 


r 
— 


* 
— 


NN 
2 . 


; — ou 
ES n e — 
KK ETC EOS 


4 ARR res ER, 32 


. 4 * 
S 
2 2 


r — 
CO HAT IT * 
8 


> "#2: Sac 
— Cn 


. 


ar erar—_s 


Ein SY 


fo, es 
CONC INN ao... 4 


— yy 


ing! 


„% THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


Brid. Dear heart !---I am all of a twitteration !--- 
who can theſe be ü- that's my Lord, for certain! 
IL. Glen. The "Py of the wench is afloniſh- 


Gov. ---Um---why, a little FRE or 1 


there's no denying it aſide) Here's a pretty diſco- 


very, now, after all my projects '---thank rene, the 


ſecret is yet my own though. 


L. Glen. (Advancing to ber) I ugh to hog your ö 


excuſe, madam, for ſo abrupt an intruſion; but the 
opportunity and ſo fair a temptation will, I flatter my- 
5 ſl, be a ſufficient apology, 


Brid. (afide) He takes me for my lady, that's a ſure 


thing !---oh, this is charming !---you need not make 
no *pology's, my Lord ;---inferials never knows how 
to ſuſpect people of quality ; 3 but I underſtands | good 
breeding better. 


I. Glen. (aſide) Why, hw Den dor Mawkia 


it is ! your politeneſs, e can only be equalled by 
your beauty. 


Brid. Dear heart, my Lord, you flatter me l- 


won't you pleaſe to fit? (waz ts affectedly 100 they dale 
to feat themſelves) - 


L. Glen. (to the Governor) Surely by uſing my title, 


: ſhe knows me. 


Gov. Zounds, 1 have a great mind to make her | 


know me od, I ſhall never be able to contain. 


L. Glen. 1 was afraid, madam, 1 ſhould prove a an 


unwelcome gueſt ;--- but beauty like yours 


Brid. Does your Lordſhip think I ſo very hand- 
a 5 | ſome, 


+ 


A COMEDY. . 65 
fome then Lan, how lucky was my wn my- 


ſelf! 
. Glen. (Aut) Affecded ideot! I was afraid, 


madam, too of meeting Woodville here =( cle) 1 


know not vrhat to ſay to her. 


Brid. He has not been here this morning; but, if 2 


5 he had, he knows better than to ax ater my company, 1 
| do aſſure you, my---Lordſhip. 


I. Glen. I have been told he intends marryin g you ; 


what a pity to monopolize ſuch merit! 


Brid. If he has any ſuch kind intention, 'tis more 


| than I knows of, I aſſure you. g 


T. Glen. His keeping that wiſe reſolution from you, £45 
is ſome little comfort, however. 5 
Brid. But, I promiſe ye, I hall make a rare perſon 
1 of quality; for I loves cards, coaches, dancing, and 
dreſs, to my very heart ; nothing in the world better 
but blindman's-buff. I had ſome thoughts of taking a 
trip to Sadler's Wells or Fe ox * bat _ don't begin 


till five o'clock; 


Gov. (Afide) Hal hat tho? ſhe can kindly ſpell 
cout the Ten Commandments, ſhe could break every one 
with as much eaſe and impudence, as if ſhe had n | 


: bredi in the circle of St. James's. 


Ii. Glen. But, madam, you know, n Wood- 
ville willing to marry you, it is not in his power while 
his father lives, without forfeiting his fortune, the value 


of which you doubtleſs underſtand? 
Brid. Oh yes, yes, for ſartain, my Lord. 


L. Glen. Who knows too, how far an incenſed pa- 
| rent may carry his reſentment! he might find means to 


.entrap and puniſh Jou. 


2 
ö 
1 
I 
| 
ö i 
: 
? 
i 
t 
== 


"wa IIS... 


Cy re 


De o7, - A o  r n  o AT. 


_ 


PEP" 
I” 
3 


1 - Brid, 


* 
* 
i 
} 
V. 
7 
8 
1 
> 
2 
x 
OS 
> 
35 
. 
8 
4 
of 
* 
F# 
x 
9 
= 


1 
x, — re nr we > 6 — 


— age" 


E * EO n 
— — 
e eee . 
> 45 2p W 91 — mote er} pet wen 


5 ” p r DPD — 0 _— 4 _ * 
** r my K * D n * 
5 as PR oo BAT A IA 89 * 0 4 WR Y e = * 
R 2 r 
n — 2 r wat * ew 


wird rr hs ET iv 


Eat gf ie te Het $09 Get tet 4*.; > 66, 144 
8 4 ; 0 


4.4 as „n K —__ — > 
A 9 R Yn, e 2 Fe 4 
N — — EY auen n — —— 8 e 


—— 


* 


_ NPE". 2 ä 
2 = + r Ns — 
* bg 88 e 


>, AE 


EY 
2 


I * n = - 4 — —ů — W Be ans 9p) 
22... — 2 * * 
r 8 n 


— 


—2 — = 


2 E 


82 e — 
R ö 
A n BY 
* r — 
. 22 


— . N 4 wy . 4g 4.9 K 4 2 — n n 
8 4 2 A 3 . — b x . 2 3 — 8 — * - a \ _ - 
. A 9 — 9 — — — "7 3 an — W 8 — © ws ods — 2 po, * : - — 1 IT „ 
* 2 * 7 N * 8222 = 6 MF. Ee n 3 8 
* a Y * L's ” * Pp MN o n o . a + 
n 8 * 6 : . b 2 8 . f 2 ;, > . * . 3 . 5 1 
. ee L : e * — Es & „„ 9 © A — a 8 — 6 — DI - p N 2 * K « > „* 
— A <> e CATE LY Oo > Vw" ©; . Fg 9 * . e a La 2 5 . * » T0 7 - 
Ws, y * x CEN - - p * E „ 17 A ACE) i N by * 7 g A 8 
5 * F — 2 — r IR 33 — S -, a — ol Br — „„ ab5om, 1 N 22 gs 
4 1 1 * 8 - s . — . * * - - * * 


ee THE CHAPTER OF. Aci ENTS: 


Brid. Ha, ha, ha!---he entrap me!z--that apouldbe 


a good jeſt {---no, no, I have more of the ME of qua- 


lity than to be ſo eaſily caught 
Gov. (mimicking her) He, he, he! that. is the Ss | 


particular in which PO have 289891 8 at all of the N. of 
quality. 


L. Gln. With; me e you may oa a Ht a and 


| larger fortune without thoſe fears am of an age—- 


Brid. Yes, one may fee that without being a con- 


3 ae will you marry me, my Lord? 


L. Glen. Convince me that you don' t love this | 


| Woodville, and [ know not. how far W Paſſion way 
carry me. 7 | at " 


Brid. Love! bim ? pes you Tick I Lows no more dcr - 


high life than that comes to? To be ſure, he i is a ſweet 


pretty man, and all that; but, as to love, 1 oye no- 


ho half ſo well as myſelf. 


IL. Glen. Upon my ſoul, 1 believe] you; 1 wiſh 5 


had the whole benefit of the declaration: {Ts the Gover- 
nor] her ingratitude is as ſhocking as her ignorance, 
and Bridewell too gentle a puniſhment. 


_ Gov. Then build a bridewell large. d i to con- 


tain the whole ſex; for the only difference between her 


and the reſt is, this Country Mawkin zells what the 


| Town-bred Miſſes conceal. 


IL. Glen. Why, Governor, y you are as rſs as ir you 


bad the care of her education. 


| Gev. I the care }---zounds, hat 1 ay is merely 15 


from friendſhip to your Lordſhip, ---l hate to ſee you 
deceive yourſelf.---(a/ide) Surely he can never ſuſpect ! 
(Bridget is employed in cramming trinkets from the dreſ- : 
 þ . -table into her pockets.) 


4 ns . 


2 A eO M * 3 v. 67 


Bei. Now Iam ready to go, my Lord. 2585 
L. Glen. Reflect, madam ! it would hurt me to have 


you ſay I deceiv'd ey you thould . e am 


much afraid you will. 


Brid. What, when Lam a lady 7 Oh, bon venture 


5 that, and attend you. 


Gov. (roughly ſnatching her other hand) To tte 
b you little dream of, Jou vain, * CY 40905 | 
rant baggage | N 


Brid. Hey-day 1 r Lad 


JL. Glen. Appeal not to me, baſe woman now 


2 am the father of that poor Dupe, Woodville. 


Brid. Dear heart | be ye indeed! * What will be- 


: come of me then ? 


L. Glen. And, as a 2 moderate li for your 
_ hypocriſy, ambition, and ingratitude, ſentence ire? to 


be ſhut up for life in a monaſtery. 
Brid. O Lord! among monſters? 


Gov. No, Ignoramus no; among nuns: tho? | 


they are but monſters in human nature either. 


Brid. What, where they'll cut off my hair, and 5 


5 make me wear ſackcloth next to my ſkin ? 
Co. Yes, if they leave you any ſkin at all. 


| Brid. Oh dear, dear, dear! ( ſobs and groans) upon 
my bended knees, I do beg you won't ſend me there! 
_ ---why I ſhall go mallancholly-- I ſhall make away 
with myſelf for certain; and "wy ghoſt will 52 88 to 


you all 1 in white. 


Gov. All in black, 1 rather think 3 ; for the Jevil a oy 


ſpeck of white | is there in your whole cies 


* | L. Glen. 
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68. THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 
WY - Your conduct, wretch | juſtifies a ſeverer 
ſentence to ſeduce him * his duty, was crime 


_ enough. _ 
Brid. Who, I ſeduce him ? I did not, my "SI | 


; indeed I did not. 


L. Glen. Have you not « own” 5 we A 


Brid. No, indeed, no; that I wiſh'd to take my 
Lady's place, I believe I did own:--= 5 
Gov. Ha, ha, ha! very prettily devia'd, falta for 5 
a young beginner l- come, come, (chucking her under 
the chin) we muſt give you credit for this, iran 3 
Lady? ha, haz---hal 


1 L. Glen. Shallow ſubterfuge | 
Enter Vane and the ſlaves. 


Vane, is all ready ?---ſeize this woman, and obſerve : 
my orders! 1 5 
Brid. Ah dear Wert 1 ſhall die away 1 the 
blacks do but touch me- indeed you do miſtake Lek 

be no lady.—I be only Bridget. 0 


Gov. I would give ten thouſand 7 that you 


Were 4 Bridget, you artful puſs !---Zounds, tho? I 
could one moment ſtrangle the pug's face in her own 
necklace, yet the next I can hardly prevail on myſelf 
to puniſh her---what the devil had I now to do in Eng- 


land ? or what the devil had I ever to do in Wales !--- 


Phew ! I could dethrone fifty Nabobs without half the , 
- fat gue and anxiety of this moment.--- Take her away, 
| however! and let us try how Miſs likes riding out in 


her own coach. 
| [Vane and the Slaves A 5 fre 1 out 


and catches Lord Glenmore's coat, falling on 
ber ines. Jacob enters, her back to him. 


Fac. 


a e o u D. 5 65 


Zoa, what's my Leady there? 
IL. Glen. See there now,---Oh the artful | Jezebel! 


Brid. Oh, Jacob! Why don't ye ſee Tam Brid- 


get ?---Pray ſatisfy my Lord here. 


elſe! 


We Gov. Here a fool of ar ſex now; can hardly 
take a hint though ſo plainly given, him Thanks 
to the natural difference, for art is nature in woman. 

(I. Olen. draus him afide) Ks: 


| Fac. Auh Bridget, Bridget! Where cidſt thee 


get thee ſum foine claws ?---Noa, uo, as theeſt 


brew'd, thee meayſt beake. 


Brid. Oh, do ye take pity on me 1---Why they 
be going to carry me to ſome outlandiſh Place, and 


make a nunnery of me! 


Fac. A nunnery : 2 what's that! 5 any thing Ch ſti ? : | 


well, if I do ſpake to um, will yc hae me? 
Brid. Oh, yes, yes, yes! 4 


I. Glen. Brother! I ſhall leave y you to the com- 
pletion of this affair; 1 am lick to the foul of — 


| gawky--- 5 


Gov. Yes, ye ; 1 don't doubt 151 dome 


0 doubt i it. 


L. Glen. (2˙ . ) PORE her to my houſe, and 
lock her up in one of the lofts over the ſtables; - go 
the backway, and even the family need know nothing 
of the matter. The Chaplain will provide a licence, 
and be ready. Courage, my lad, and _ upon 


my gratitude 1 4 Exit. 


Co. 


Foc. Why, what- a dickens be ye all at han how 


Fac. Why, be * — ?---Never truſt me 
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70 THE CHAPTER O F. ATCIBENTS: 


Gov, Will you take her, or no ?---T ſhall never 
be * to ſtifle my and and burſt with rage it 


1 ſhew it.-— 0 © 
Jac. Why, zure, wary ye won't carr N our 
| Bridget * 1 4.1 ieee 


Pane. Ha, ha, hat 
| Gov. Oh, ſhe has beat ber meaning into thy 
thick ſcull at laſt ?--Pr'ythee, keep thy block-head out 
| of my way, if thou mean'ſt to hangs it on — Ä own a 
ſhoulders, 5 
Fac. Why, be ye in a el then 2 dear heart alive! q 1 
why this is couſin Bridget! 
c Only ſend for Mr. Woodville. $4114.99 
Prettily devis'd again! ha, hin; hat SY : 
Fg little dear! we have lived three times as 
Jong as your Ladyſhip to learn a quarter as much? — 
Send for Mr. Woodville, bey LNG, no; "yy won't 3 
hind us quite ſo ſimple. F FE . 
| Fac. Oh doan't ye, doan t ye, « carr” off he, or rif - 
ye wull, do pray take I. 1 A 
Vane. Yes, vou would' be a choice piees of lum- 
ber truly. 1 
Gov. Drag her away - this moment. 


Brid. Oh dear, oh dear! to be hanged 3 at laſt for : - d A 
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..Þ another's crime is all that vexes me. 

„ / O00 0000 TS TL Governor * 

4 ] 3 „ 8 E, Miſs Mortimer's Apartment. 
—_ Cecilia enters, and fits diwn to embroidery. 


Ho fond, how weak, how ungrateful, are our 

hearts !---mine ſtill will preſumptuouſly fancy this 
houſe its home, and ally itſelf to ev'ry. one to whom 
Woodville is dear. 
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| Lord Glenmore enters. 


e Oh heaven? 85 my Lord how lucky l 


if I go, he may find the es torn? with Miſs Morti- 
mer. W | 

L. Glen. You be. madam, you have ay to retire 
. to engage us to purſue you, even to rudeneſs.--But, tell 


me, can it be your own choice to puniſh u us fo far as to 


prefer ſolitude to our ſociety? 
Cec. I know myſelf too well, my Lord, to receive 


0 diſtinctions of which I am unworthy ont aa think not, ; 


therefore, I fail in reſpect. 


. Glen. But, is that charming bafom faſceptible of 
nothing * 5 1 0 is it capable of n 


1140. 


" Cee: Your 860 dhelt my Ls Srofinni vene- 


DE in will always attend you---but, the more gene- 
nerouſiy you are inclined to forget what is due to your- 


cel the more ſtrongly it is impreſſed on my memory. 


DP Olen. Were what you ſay true, the bounties of 


nature atone amply to you for the parſimony of fortune; 


nor would your want of every other N 4 leſſen 


Jour merit, or my ſenſe of it. 
Cec. (aft de) Had he thought thus a row months e 


bow happy had T now been [--- Your approbation at 
once flatters and ſerves me, by Fe Mils Morti- 5 


.mer” 8 protection of me. 80 
IL. Glen. Her partiality for you, does her more Ko. 


HALL: 7 | 
nour thin it can ever do you advantage. But, you 


muſt tell me, how ſhe 0's firſt the ene 'of 5 


knowing you 2 
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9 THE CHAPTER or AGCIDENTS: 


Cc. My my Lord, by a misfortune ſo touebing --« 
T. Gli. Nay, I would not diſtreſs you neither 
yet, Town, madam, I wiſh to make a propoſal worth 
a ſerious anſwer ; but ought firſt to or, why you 


affect a myſtery ? Tell me then, fny dear, ev ry incident 


of your life, and I will raiſe you to a title, I may with- 
out vanity ſay, many have aſpired to! 

Cec. Lou oppreſs my very ſoul, my tar But, 255 
has] | unconquerable obſtacles deprive me for ever of 
that title. Neither would I obtain it by ne ett : 
2 a ſon from ſuch a father. N 
L. Glen. Put him entirely out of che Aeon; the N 
meanneſs of his conduct acquits me to myſelf. Do 
you know, madam, he has reſolved to marry a creature 
of low birth, illiterate, vulgar, and impudent? and, 
to complete her ee, the has been bis miſtreſs ; at 
lest. | 
3 Surely he knows, and purpoſely f ſhocks me 

thus. (Afide.) ON | 
I. Glen. But your integrity doesn't render you leſs 
: amiable in my eyes; it greatly enhances every other 
merit, As to his wretch, I have her in my powers and 


ſhall make her dearly repent: 


So Glen. (riſes, taking fruf, without luoking at ber 
Oh, nothing more eaſy, madam ; I had him carefully 


traced to her houſe ; and, during his ne took ſer-⸗ 


vants and forced her away. 
Cec. (aſide) That, however, cannot be me; every 


word ſeems to add to a myſtery I dare not enquire into. 
hs Glen. 


Cee. Then I am loſt indeed! (cl You have, my 
_- Ladd % I know not how, diſcovered, ----( Riſer i in 5 


confuſion. 


_ 


% 


4A e oO ME Dy, mn 


CL. Glen. But why waſte one precious moment on 


ſuch an animal ? what are theſe unconquerable obſta- 


cles? 
Cec. Spare me, my Lord; your indulghtice induces 


me to try again to ſoften your 'reſolucibns reſpecting your 
fon : deprived of the weak, the guilty, the miſerable 
wretch you juſtly condemn, a little time will (no doubt) 
incline him to his duty. I ſhould have your pardon to 
Glicit, my Lord, our ou Four own openneſs autho- 


rizes mine. 


L. Glen. But, can you, who ſo powerfully plead the 
cauſe of another, be deaf to the ſighs of a man whe 


adores you ? who offers you a rank--- 


Cec. Be ſatisfied, my Lord, with knowing I have - 
all that eſteem your merit claims; which influences me 
beyond every caſual advantage. = 


L. Glen. But, madam--- 


Cec. Alas ! my Lord !---(bur/ts into tears 1 
Be ſilent, if poſſible, both pride and virtue. TI have de- 
ſerved, and will ſubmit to it- yet ſurely the bitterneſs 


of this moment expiates all paſt offences.  [ Extt. 


Ii. Glen. Amiable creature! what an amazing ele- 

gance of mind and perſon! Tears were her only an- 
ſwers to my queſtions, and bluſhes to my looks: yet 
theſe only beighten a . they haye ſoftened into 
Wee | | Le | 


| Woodville's Apartment. 
Woodville alone. 


mood. No intelligence of my Cecilia yet were 


I only aſſured of her ſafety, it would be ſome conſola- 
is Py „ 


L 1 Enter 
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„ THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


" Rater Jacob. 
Jae. Zur, Zur FS q do macke ſo bowld as to ax to 


ſpake to you. 


Mood. Jacob! my honeſt fellow, the very Fight of 
| thee revives my hopes, and ſets my wo. in motion 


-- well, what's the news? 


Jac. Zurprizing news indeed, "aus 15 Tien, I 
Pe I ſhould never meat wi ye; ——1 com'd to your ä 


lodgings twice, and ye warn't up. _ 8 
Mood. Up ſdeath, you ignorant booby! why 


| did'nt you order them to rouſe me that moment? 


Fac. Loord, zur! why your gentleman _ they 5 


do caal un) were ſo — foine, 1 were afeard of 2 
. 7 un! 


Mood. Plague on 4 Rupidity of both, 7a 1 


But what's all this to the N the news ? the 


5 news? 8 


"= ac. Las-a-deazy ! mourtal bad news, inderd . 
Mood. Lou tedious blockhead ! is your Boy: re- 


turn'd! 1 


Fac. Noa, Zur. (Shaking his bead very mourn= 
Vall.) : 
Mood. aſide) The horrid e 5 my heart : 


- recur; yet, ſurely ſhe could not be ſo deſperate l- 


ſhocking as the ſuſpenſe is, I more dread the certainty. 
---Speak, however, my good fellow! (Jacob wipes his 
eyes)---I ſhall ever value your ſenſibility. --- Tell me 


then the ſimple truth, whatever it may be? 


"Fac. I wull, Zur, I wull.---There has com'd OR 
foine gentlemen, wi zwords by 4 their zides, juſt. for all 


_the world like yourn. 
| Wed, 


I 


FTT 


Mood. Well, and what did theſe gentlemen T 
Fac. Why, they went up ſtears, willy nilly, and 
carr'd off - our Bridget. (Burſts out a crying.) 
Mood. You impudent, ignorant clown! Pl give 8 
you cauſe for your tears. (Shakes him.) 
Fac. Loord! Loord !---do ye ha a little Chriſtin 
commiſeration-—well, if I ever do coume nigh ye a- | 
gain, I do wiſh ye may break every buone in my 
8 2kin. . 
Mood. Y Walking Mine. ina rage). To inſult 1 
with your own paltry love affairs! theſe great and 
mighty gentlemen were only conſtables I dare ſwear, 2 
and your fears converted their ſtaves to ſwords. 


Jac. Ay, but that an't the worſt neither. A do N 


verily think my turn wull cuome next; can't zleep 
in my bed for thinking on't, nor enjoy a meal's meat: 
20, except you do bring your zword, and coume 
and live in our houze, I wull guo out on't, that 3 . 
Zure thing; for I had rather ſceare craws at a graat a 


= i deay all my loife long, than bide there to be ſo terrified. 


Mood. Sceare craws truly? why the craws will 
ſceare you, ye hen-hearted puppy !---there, teake that, 
(gives him money) and guo huome, « or to the devil, ſo | 
you never fall in my way again. 
Fac. Zome faulk that I do knaw wull zee 1 | 
black gentleman firſt, 'tis my belief---20a I had beſt 
keep out o his woiy too. | 


Euer Harcourt, 


Har. Woodville, what's the matter? why you 
wil raiſe cue neighbourhood. es . 
L2 I Jacob 


then? 


7 THE CHAPTER Or ACCIDENTS: 


| Jacob returns. 


Fae. Yun a peaper hen do Send you, wi” 


her humble _ but, if 20 be it do K ye in wg 


| whe 4 to boat, and not E Loord what 1 will 
8 becuome of me in this woide world of London! 


[Exit Jacob. 
1 Hat ha! ha! he is a choice fellow! N 


Mood. A heart oppreſſed with its own feelings, = 


fears ev Ty thing. I have hardly _— to open a 
5 letter without an addreſs. 8 | 
_ Har. Come, come, give it me then- Hey, what I 


confuſion -was ever = —_ ſo uy?” (at- 
tempts to tear it.) 


Mood. ( ſnatches it from him) Hal it is  importane fi 


Har. hy will you invent torments for yourſelf ? 


{afide)---My own letter 6d ev ''ry "A careleſs. —— 


here's a ſtroke---- _ 


Wiod. (reads in a broken Doice and manner ) as © Wood- 


« yille on the brink of marriage---you will be diſen- 


„ gaged---a nobleman--- (damnation I) ---heart and 


fortune at her feet”---(Pl1 let his ſoul out there) 
hell and furies !---but I will find him, if money 


---never will I cloſe my eyes till Oh Cecilia-— 


( throws himſelf into a ſeat.) 


Har. This is the moſt unforeſeen---I know not 


what to ſy to him=--prythee, Woodville! do not ſa- 


erifice ſo many reaſonable preſumptions in her favour, 


to a ur that may be a forgery, for aught you know! 


Wa od. 


mood. Oh Charles! that 1 could think fo l- but 
I have ſeen the villains execrable hand ſomewhere ! 

Did you never ſee the hand? | 
Har. Um---I can't but own 1 | have,”-—what the 


: devil ſhall I wy” to him---( ” de. | 


Enter the Governor. 


Gov, Woodville, my dear boy! 1 am come to 
have a little talk with thee. — Charles! don t run 


85 _ away you are in all your couſin's ſecrets. 
Mood. What ſhould poſſeſs this tireſome mortal 
to come here ——1 ſhould have waited on Jon, in half 


20 —. 
Gov. Ay, and that's alice 1 wanted to Tings; —g 


The more J talk to your father, Frank, the more 1 „ | 


fad him fixed on the match with his Miſs Mortimer! 


Nay, he tells me, he Will have you married this very 755 


day. 


am 3 | 
| ts: Ah, 'F nk | the girl I offer an 


Mood. Is no more , to me : than her you 


deſpiſe. e 


Gov. How do you know that, peppercorn ?---how 


do you know that ?---od, L could tell you--- 


Mood. And, to tell you my full mind, Sir, I had : 
rather make myſelf miſerable to  gratify my father, than 


any other man. 
Gov. Od! thou art t ſo n boy, I can't help 


loving thee, -=-(4/ide) I don't fee why I am obliged 


do 


. 


” * 
—— — 22 2 Y — 
—— 
P ˙ A ˙¹ 1A IA 9 EGG, 


1 
1 
11 
1 
* 
4 
i 
il 
£ 
: 
4 
1 
' 
x 
1 
0 


Mood. That 8 mighty probable in the humour 1 


. oo wes ·*ð ñ ꝶ.— 


—— — — — — < — — — — 2 * 2 
— — * * a 


Was 4 
. 


. * * 2 > 
4.x v o 4 
* wan, „ „ 
8 — 3 TO 
we 20408 * 4 


—— 
r 
** 


o — — www - 
4 "7 > " _ 

— 2%. 
* 
. 


ö 

179 

{ 

? 

ia 

44 
6 

{ | 
. 

N 4 
_— 
j 

$ 

{ 


a 
, 
pay 
4 
= 
19 
3 


$ 
5 
> 
5 
1 
9 
1 
= 
. 
Y 
bo 
— 
* 


. N * 8 — CE) 6514. & — 
7 a 4+ 4s er TY K 5 
rr e 
4 7 5.2 4b r r 
F ea FRromenr vs arti FI IP ng” 
— 6 . * as "= — PFs - 


77 , . 
— . * r 


73, THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


to know his Miſs is my daughter—I have a great mind 
to own what we have done with her ; and, if he will 


marry, e'en take care nobody hinders him! then, 
trump up a farce about forgiving them ;—and yet, it 
goes againſt my conſcience to puniſh the puppy for life, 
though he has puniſhed. me pretty ſufficiently, by the 
| Lord Harry. 


Har. I dan t like this affair at all, and wemble for 


my Sophia, when 1 lee this odd ſoul ty inveterate e againſt : 
her, = 


Gov: - (ts Windvith ) Well, my | lad d6. you know. 


I am as deep in all your ſecrets. as your favourite valet 
: de chambre ? 


Mood. I don? t underſtand you, Sir. 
Gov. Pho, pho, pho! keep that face till 1 Sow 


thee one as ſolemn as my Lord's. Why ſhould not you 


pleaſe yourſelf, and marry ” Miſs, inſtead of your : 


father's ? 


Both, _ Aftoniſhing ! 5 
Gov. Od, if you turn out the honeſt fellow I take 


— 1 know a pretty round ſum, an onion and a + 
black coat may one day or other entitle you to; fon never 
mind Lord Gravity's reſentm2nt. 


Mood. I act from better motives, Sir, and were - 


unworthy your wealth could it _— me to key the 
| beſt of fathers. 


Go. (paſſi pnately) Why then, marry Miſs Morti- 


mer, and oblige him: take a back ſeat in your own 
coach, get a family of pale · faced brats, born with of- 
trich feathers on their heads; and hate away a long life 
f with all due decorum | 


EZounds, here's a fellow 
moe 


A ec © mM * „ 5 
more whimſical than--—even myſelf. ---Yeſterday you 
would have the puſs ſpite of every body ; but, you no 
ſooner find it in your power to oblige your beſt friend, 
by humouring your inclinations, than, lo! you are ta- 
ken with a moſt violent fit of duty and ſubmiſſion !--- 
Od, you don't know what you have loſt by it 1. 
| but, ſince you are bent on croſſing me, I'll croſs you, 
and once for all too---My ſecret ſhall henceforth. be 
as impenetrable as the philoſopher's ſtone.---Ay, ſtare 
zs you pleaſe, I'll give you more years than you have 
pet ben days sn. l 
far. What this uncle of c ours can | mean is quite 
He beyond my gueſs! 85 
Mood. What a feking to expound by vi rea- 
ſon, actions i in which it had no ſhare ?---his brain is 
| Indubitably touched! but Cecilia lies heavy © on wy 
: heart, and excludes ev Ty other thought. 
Her. Time may explain the Heres of that letter, 
which, £7 will lay my life, ſhe deſpiſes :---a woman 
8 who did not, would have kept it from your hands. 
Mood. That's true, indeed! if I wrong her, and 


this was but an inſult,---there is a noble ſincerity in ; 


her own letter which ſets ſuſpicion at defiance. Self 
he ſtumbled on one word of truth during this viſit, 
the criſis of my fate approaches. ---Oh, wherever 


thou art, if the exalted being I will ſtill hope my 
: Cecilia, thou ſhalt know. I have at leaſt deſerv'd 


: the . 555 TN [Fark 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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. 


5 8 c E N E, A mean ! : Boots: Bridle, © c. . hangs 


ang . round. 


Bridget ſitting very mournfully, her fine Clothes in great 


Diſorder ;---a Table by her, with a ſmall Roll, a 
Glaſs of Water, an old ag 5= car d Books and a Bit of 5 
eee 


Brid. DD E A R heart! dear heart ! 1 "whar a miſerable 


time have I paſs'd! and, where I be to paſs my whole 


life, my Lord here only knows !---I have not much 
ſtomach indeed ; neither have I much breakfaſt, {Sas 
a bit of bread and hrs into tears.) 7 


- Enter the Governor, i 


Gov. Had I more fins to anſwer for than a college 


of Jeſuits, I ſurely expiate them all, by going through 
2 purgatory in this life beyond what they have in- 


vented for the other.-+- This vulgar Maux of mine haunts 


my imagination, in every ſhape but that I hoped to ſee 
her in; I dare hardly truſt myſelf to ſpeak to her ! 


od, I would not have the extirpation of the whole 
female ſex depend upon my caſting-yote while I am in L 


3 3 Brid. 


A 059 M. E DV, r 


Brid. Mercy on Bey here's that croſs old gentle- 
man again! what will become of me ?---do, pray, 
ſtrange fir ! be ſo generous as to tell me 'what is next 
to be done with me? 
Coy. Why, juſt whatever 1 pleaſe, you audacious : 
baggage !---(Afide) od, now I think on't, I have a 
great mind to try a few ſoft words, and dive into all 
the ſecrets of the little ignoramus.---Come, ſuppoſe L 
| had a mind to grant we your freedom, how would 
you requite me? 
Brid. Dear heart ! — Ta love you for ever and 
ever. 
Gov. *dzounds, that's a favor I could very readily | 
diſperſe with ; and yet 'tis natural to the poor 
wench:---Ah! if thou had'ſt been a good girl, thou 
had'ſt been a happy one. --Hark'ye, miſs! confeſs all 


Four fins, that's the only way to er © promiſe 


you! and, if you conceal the leaſt, III. 2 * 
ö don t know what I'll do to you. 5 
Brid. E will; 1 will, ſir, indeed, as T hope to be 
| married. 
| Gov Married, you Nut! bad as that bs it's too 
7 N for you :---come, tell me all your adventurers ? 
_ ---deſcribe the behaviour of the young villain who ſe- 
duced yeu ;---where did you ſec him firſt ? 
Brid. Ugh, ugh,---At church, fir. 


Gov. At church, quotha?---a pretty place to can- 


menee an intrigue in and how long was it before you . 
came to this admirable agreement: 
Brid. Umh ?---why--Sunday was 11 
wee} Sunday ater was madam's wedding-day,---and 
Monday was OUT fair, and--- | 5 
NE M | ; N 
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Gov. Oh, curſe your long hiſtories |---and, what : 
then ſaid Woodville? 
©. BW. - Oh Lord, nothing at au-. it warn t 

de. . 
So No b 2 burſt with paſſ n) Who, who, | 
who? tel me that, and quite diſtract me 
Brid. Timothy Hobbs, Squire's gardener. 
| Gov. an abſolute clown (walks about half groaning 
with rage and diſappointment) who, oh] who would be a 

father ?--I could laugh,---cry,---die,---with ſhame and 

anger !---fince the man, who corrupted, left her only 5 
one virtue, would he had deprived her of that too !--= 

ob, that ſhe had but ſkill enough to lye well! 
 Brid. Whether I can or no, ll never ſpeak truth i 
; again, that's a ſure thing !---what do I get by! it, or 15 5 

poor ſouls of the female kind? 8 

Gov. I am incapable of thinking Le -ev'ry AY, 


ev'ry reſource thus overturn'd; neck muſt. be wiſer than 


all the world | Hens This fool's head of mine muſt take 


do teaching truly! as if I could eradicate the ſtamp 


of nature, or regulate the ſenſes, by any thing but 


rlaeaſon-don't pipe, baggage! to me; ;---you all can 


do that, when too late :---when I have conſidered 
whether I ſhall hang myſelf or not, I'll let you know | 


Gy whether I ſhall tuck you up _ with . * little 


wo wretch, you? Be 5 Enit. 


__. Bridget alone. 


Brid. Well, ſure I have at laſt gueſs'd where I am 
ſhut vp !---it muſt be Bedlam ; for the old gentleman 
zs out of his mind, that's a ſure thing! _ Enter 


x A 
* = 


4 e © % 2 


Enter Vane. 


Var. Ha, ha, ha! my Favre father-in-law ſeems 
to have got a quietus. of my intended; and, faith, ſo 
wou'd any man who was not in love with a certain 
forty thouſand ;---to be ſure, in plain Engliſh, ſhe is a 
glorious mawkin (ie her )---well, madam, how are 
you pleas'd with your preſent mode of living? 
Brid. Living, do you call it ?.--I think, *tis only 
ſtarving. Why, 1 ſhall eat wy way e the walls i 
very 8 
Van. F aith, Miss, they uſe you but ſo 1 that 8 the 
truth on't; and I muſt repeat, even to your face, what 
1 faid to my Lord, that your youth, beauty and 7 
: accompliſhments, deſerve a better fate. 
Birid. Dear heart! Bedlam, did I ſay, 1 was ini 
why, I never knew a more ſenſibler, genteeler prettier 
| fort of a man in my life, (afide)---1 am ſure, Sir, if I 
was to ſtudy ſeven years, I ſhou'd never know what 1 
have done to diſcommode them, not I. 55 
Van. Oh Lard, my dear! only what 18 done ev ry 
a day by half your ſex without puniſhment---however, you . 
are to ſuffer for all, it ſeems ?---you ſee your fare for 
life !-- a dungeon, coarſe rags, and the ſame handſome 
allowance of bread and water twice a day. 
Brid. Oh, dear e I ſhall be an otomy 
in a week! 1 
Van And an old black to guard you, more ſulky 1 
and Kids: than thoſe i in the Arabian Night I Enter- 
tainments. 
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Brid. Why, ſure they will let you come and ſee | 


5 Sir ? I ſhall certainly ſwound away, Na time 
look at that naſty old black. 


Van. This is the laſt time your dungeon (which 


your preſence renders a palace to me) will ever be open 
to one viſitor—unleſs---unleſs---I in 
| but no, it would be my ruin: 


yet who woud'nt 


venture ſomething for ſuch a charming creature? you 


could endear even ruin.---Tell me, then, what reward 


you would beſtow on a man who ventur'd all to give 
you freedom? 


 Brid. Nay, I don't know; you're ſuch a dear fwveet 


ſoul, I ſhan' t ſtand with you for a trifle. 


Van. Ahey ! Miſs will be as much too. comply- 
ing in a minute. Well, then, my dear! I muſt 
marry you, or you will. ſtill be in the . of your 


enemies. : 


Brid. Hey — do I hear rightly? marry me ? 
— (45 de) why, this will be the luckieſt day's work 
I ever did !---nay, Sir, if you ſhould be fo generous, 1 


hope I ſhall live to make you amends ! 


Van. (off de) The only amends you can make me, 


- 6 by dying---and now, my dear ! I will own to you, 1 
have the licenſe in my pocket; 


and my Lord, as eager 


as myſelf,---Our chaplain will do us the favour with 
more expedition than he ſays grace beſore meat l 


Well done, Vane! | egad, thy lucky ſtar predominates ! 55 


1 (Aſide---takes her arm) 


By id, Surely my locking up does end very comi- 


cal. { Exeunt arm in arm. 


SCENE, 
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SCE N DES mon room. 


* ſs Mortimer and nen, Hr. 


. Mor. Woodville 1s now with lis fucker and 1 5 


in the deciſive mood. -Oh, Charles ! as the moment 
approaches nearer, your influence becomes inſenſibly 
leſs powerful : the frantic fits of the Governor; the 
| ſolemn abſurdity of my Lord---but, above all, the be- 
haviour of Woodville, hurts and alarms me 1—ſtill 
cautious not to offend his father, he has tried ev'ry 
N way to extort the refuſal from me; but, by a pardon- 

able equivocation, 1 left him hopeleſs, and aſſured him 1 
ſhould, to the utmoſt of my power, obey my bene- 
factor. Why, why did you Marry one, was could Sire 
you nothing but her heart? 

Har. I ſhall not anſwer, till you can name me an 
| | equivalent---truft to. my management, my dear So- 

phia.---I ſtill flatter myſelf, one ſtorm will ſettle the 


tenor of our lives---if not; while acquitted to Heay*n, -- - 


the world, and ourſelves, we may ſtruggle with ſpirit 
againſt fortune ; and ſometimes OWe our deareſt © enjoy 
ments to her fluctuations. 
M. Mor. By ſentiments like theſe you won my 
vide find ; and to retain for ever a heart ſo invaluable, 
1 have ventur'd the diſpleaſure of my benefactor : but 
our hearts will not always follow the lead of our rea- 
ſon, nor, when I conſider the cauſe, can I repent the 
deviation of r mine. 
Har. 
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Har. Think, if you pity yourſelf, what you can 
give to Cecilia; and fortify her mind againſt too ſtrong 
_ a ſenſe of her frailty. For my part, I muſt watch what- 
ever is going on. 8 

M. Mor. So you leave me out of the plot . 
well, if it ends happily, I ſhall be contented ; and, 
like the world, meaſuring your merit by your ſucceſs, 
will declare you a moſt inimitable ſchemer.---Adieu ! 
Far. Nay, ſtay a moment! : 
M. Mor. Not for the world; for here comes 


your uncle, with a face r more e petrifying than Medu- 
3 — 


E. nter the Governor, muy ing 


: Gov. 1 3 lived fifty eight years, five months, 
and certain odd days, to find out I am a fool at laſt; 
but I will live as many more, before I add the * 
. that I am a knave too. = 
Har. What the devil can he be now | hatching? 

_ =--miſchief, I fear? 44 
Gm. Dear fortune! let me eſcape this once un- 
5 diſcovers, and I compound for all the reſt.---Charles ! 

the news of the houſe ? for the politics of this family 


are employment for ev'ry individual in it. 


Har. Bella, horrida bella, Sir my Lord is 3 : 


termined to bring his ſon's duty to an immediate 


teſt, -(aſide) thanks to his nN ſchemes and his 
= miſtreſs" s beauty. | 
Gov. What poor malicious * are we by na- 
ture Een, if I could not find in my heart to 
rejoice 


. 


As. e © M 2 D Y. #7 


a rejoice at thinking every one hete will be as mortified 
and diſappointed as a certain perſon that ſhall be : 
nameleſs.---So, ſo; here they come, faith, to argue 
the Point! in open court. 


Enter Lord Glenmore followed by Woodville 


L. Glen. Without this proof of your obedience, all N 
you can urge, Sir, is ineffectul. 
Mood. While obedience was poſlible, I never fwery'd. 


my Lord; but, when you command me to make my- = 
or wretched, a ſuperior duty cancels that :—already = 


bound by a voluntary, an everlaſting vow, I can- 
not break it without offending Heay' be nor Keep 1 it : 
without offending you. 
Gov. (afide) What s this? aha tout 3 Sg 
Mood. Did you once know the incomparable me- 
rits of my love, even your Lordſhip' 8 2 mult 
give way to your reaſon. _ 5 
* Glen. Mere dotage. Doesn⸗ t her conduct 
equally evince her folly and depravity ? 
Mood. Cover'd as I ought to be, with confuſion 
; and remorſe ; I will! own ſhe was ſeduced and de- 
Ceiv 'd. 1 | 
en. (af T* Ah, poor boy ene of che two was 
woefully deceiv'd fure enough. 
Ii. Glen. Oh, your conſcience may be very eaſy on 
tat account; it could not require much art to deceive 
. _ an 1 ideot, | | 
No, no, my Tad es paint the devil blacker - 


oo he is! not an ideot Neither. 1 5 9285 
1. ood, 
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Mood. Sir, my father's freedom of _— I muſt en- 
dure but Yours=-= | 
Gov. You muſt endure too, young Sir, or I ſhall 
bite my tongue off. | 
Mood. But, my Lo? that dear dey 1 is 
no longer a ſubject of debate,---ſhe evidently yours: 
her merit by her flight. 
Re Glen. Would you make a virtue from not do- 
ing ill, when it is no longer in your power - Wood- 


vine! I was once weak enough to believe indulgence 
the ſureſt way of obtaining your duty and eſteem. --- 


: My eyes are at laſt opened,---Miſs Mortimer is wor- 
thy a better huſband ; but you are her's or no ſon of 
mine. I ſolemnly K this to her dying father, 
and will acquit myſelf at all events. 

Mood. Can you reſolve to ſacrifice me to & . promiſe _ 
| made before we could judge of each other ?---You 
never felt, Sir, the compulſion you practice z will you 
_ diſſolve the firſt band of morality, and ſee your highly- 
eſtimated title end in me? for never will I on theſe 

terms continue it. . 

FW almoſt wiſh 7r never had contig Wo - 

55 (Walks in anger.) I am determined, Woodville | and 
1 N but Miſs Mortimer's refuſal can break the 
match. _ 15 

ed. x ſhall not put that in doe power, my 1 1 
Permit me to tell you, no ſon was ever more ſenſi- ; 

ble of a father's kindneſs: but, if I can purchaſe its 
_ continuance only with my honour and us 5 happineſs, 

it would be too dearly bought. 


3 i 7 ; Z. Glm. 


$8: 41 Þ Vx; 859 


Z. Glen. Tis well, ſir.—I have liſtened to you 
ſufficiently. Now hear ME. Know, this worthleſs 
wretch, you prefer to your crys. is in my 1 
nay, in this houſe. 

Har. (afide) The devil ſhe is! how in the name 
of ill-luck ſhould he find that out *---my fine ſcheme 
entirely blown up, by Jupiter! 


Mood. Why play thus upon me, my Lord aber 


letter | 
TL. Glen. What, has ſhe wrote to you ?---that 1 


was not aware of, nor indeed ſuſpected ſhe could 
write. | | 


| Gov. No, not fo ignorant as mat neither. F or-: -- 


15 der'd ſhe ſhould write too 


IL. Glen. You order'd ſhe ſhould write b me 


tell you, ſir, it was wronging my confidence 


Gov. No, I did not order ſhe ſhould write ;---I 


mean, -I mean,---zounds ! I don't Know what I 
mean 
od. 80 it ſeems, indeed, ine kelly half an 


hour ago my uncle himſelf perſuaded 1 me to marry my 


8 love. 
Gov. Here's a curſed affair now. 


. Glen. Can'this be begtle, Let me tell you, 
Governor, if preſuming upon your wealth, you play 


a double part in my family--- _ 
Gov. Zounds ! nobody knows his own part i in your 


family, that I ſee! and this fellow, too, to teize me, 
whom I lov'd above all in it. Why, I ſpoke entirely 
from regard to him. If, ſince then I have diſcovered 


N : a bumpkin 


go. THE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


Woodville, what do'ſt mean to do, man? 


a bumpkin was beforehand wich bim in the poſſeſſion of g 
his miſs--- 
Mood. If any one, -bafide eons 6 durſt tell 
ſuch a falſehood, it would coſt a life. 


Gn. Yes; and, if any one beſide myſelf dur 


1 tell me ſuch a ruth, it would cot a ſoul perhaps. 
1 [Exit. 
7 * This is is more unintelligible than all the reſt. 
. Glen. To end theſe altercations ;---upon your- | 
ſelf, Woodville, ſhall depend the fortune of this 
wretch, to whom you have been ſo grols a dupe as to 
juſtify the imputation of folly. Why, even without 
knowing me, ſhe ridi culed your Fanden, and offered to 
leave you. ng 


Mood. Impoſlible! ! 


- Bi Glen. Dare you diſbelieve me, „ fir?---nay, the 
ſhall be produced, and obliged to confeſs her arts ;--- 
then bluſh and 9 Here, Vane! Governor, the 


„„ % © 


4 Wocdville walks behind in great agitation. 


Har. Now: could I find in my heart to make this 
ſtory into a ballad, as 2 warning to all meddling pup- 


pies; and then hang myſelf, that it may conclude 


with a grac  Zounds, he muſt be endued with ſu- 
ee 1 gence. Juſt when I was ſaying * 
thouſand civil things to myſelf on my ſucceſs, to 


have my mine ſprung before my eyes by the enemy; 


= and, inſtead of ſer ving my friend and myſelf, become 
a meer tool to old Grarity's revenge! Paw! how- 


ever, we muſt make the beſt of a bad matter, 


Mood. 


* 


„ U h u r. n 


el It chem. 8 my Cecilia 1 wil then 
9 ſeize, ad protect her to the laſt moment of my life. 
Har. "And I will aſſiſt you to the laſt moment of 
mine. 

1 Mood. My generous couſin ! this is indeed friend- 
ſhip. | 
Har. Not ſo very generous, | if you knew all. 


Re-enter Lord en and the Governor, with 
Bridget holding a handkerchief to her eyes, Vane "oe | 
_ lawing ; Woodville flies and claſjs ber in bis arms; 
Harcourt takes her hand. 


Mood. My love! my life !---do 1 once again hes 
| hold thee ?---fear nothing ou here are ſafe from 
all the world !---will 8 not bleſs me with one 


— look? 


5 Brid. (voking at him and Harcourt with ridiculous 
s difireſs) Oh, dear me! 5 
I. Glen. I have put it out of your power to mar- > 
7 ry, Sir, otherwiſe you may take her. : 
Mood. Take ber ! ---what poor farce is this ? 
* Hey- day! more incomprehenſibilities. 
(46 de) Now for the eclairciſement---ſince, - 

if 45 G doesn't acknowledge her in his firſt 
rage and confuſion, J may never be able to make 


him -I humbly hope, Mr. Woodville will pardon | 


me, if, with her own conſent and my Lord” S, 7 this 


ny morning married this young la dy. 


| Gov. Zounds, you dog, what s that 9e mar- 
Tried her ?---why, how ad you dare-- and you 
| N 2 N We | - WO 


4 * ee — , As RN av a4.) hes, Xs — 1 2 
„ ea ey; et PO IF IR 


4s 
43: 
* 
1 
35 
H 
+= 
. 
{ . 
Te 
BE + * 
14 


92 nE CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS: 


too, my Lord [---what the devil, did you conſent to 


this? 
Fane. Believe me, fr, I din t then know ſhe was 


. your daughter, 


I. Glen. . 
So. So, it's out, after all :---it's a lye, you 


: 908 you did TAG ſhe was my daughter you all 
knew it ;- you all conſpired to torment me 


Al. Ha, ha, ha! 1 
Gov. Ha, ha, ha! confound your mirth las if 


I had not plagues enough already. ---And you have 
great reaſon to grin too, my Lord, when you have 
thrown away my Gawky on your impudent valet. 


L. Glen. Who could ever have dreamt of -h, 


wy ha, ha- of finding this your: Uittle wonder of che 
| country, brother? 


Aar. Nay, my Lord, he's 8 the letle wonder of i 


the town, too. 


. 3 "Ry 85 Ne 
| Gro. Mighty well,-----mighty well----mighty 


well; pray, take your whole laugh out, gocd folks; 
ſince this is, poſitively, the laſt time of my enter- 
taining you in this manner. A cottage ſhall hence. 


forth be her portion, and a rope mine. 
Brid. I you are my papa, I think you might 


give ſome beter proof of your kindneſs ;---but 1 
ſhan't flir;---why, I married on | purpoſe that 1 
might not care for you. 


— 


Gov. Why, thou eternal torment my e = 


fin !---whole firſt fault was the greateſt frailty of wo- 
man; and whoſe ſecond, her greateſt folly | do'ſt 


th qu, 


0 


thou, or 1 1 [EY who has ! thee 
merely for that purpoſe, imagine my wealth ſhall ever 

reward incontinence and ingratitude ?---no; go knit 
ſtockings to ſome regiment were he is preferred to be 

drummer [---warm yourſelf when the ſun ſhines [ſoak 

_ ev'ry hard-earned rule; in your own tears, and repent at 


Jeiſure. EE bf Exit in a rage. 
aff. Ha, Ty ha! 
I. Glen. He to ridicule my 1 mode of education [anne 


but what 1 is the meaning of all this ? 


Mood. Truly, my Lord, I believe it old be very 


| hard to find any for either my uncle's words or ac- 
tions. ----I : am by at a Toſs to guels : as co Deidget 


5 ” here. 


Vane. Hey, what? Bridget, did you 675 fir? why 
you little ugly witch, are you really Bridget? 
Brid. Why, I told ye: ſo all e but as wou un t 
believe me. . 
ll. Ha, ha, ha! ; 7 
Brid. Oh dear heart !---] am now as ; much afeard 9 
8 of my new huſband as father. oY 
L. Glen. For thee, wench---- a - 
| Brid. ( pops upon her Annees) Oh, no more locking 
up, for goodneſs ſake, my Lord -I be ek enough of 
paſſing for a lady : but, if old Scratch ever puts ſuch a 
trick again in my head, * hope Your Lordſhip will 
catch me! that's all. „%% - - 
Vane. I ſhall run dittracted! have 5 married an—— 
and all for nothing too ? 5 
= Glen. A puniſhment. . juſt, as it re- 
 fults from abuſing my confidence. -Hence, wretch | 
nor 
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nor ever, while you live, appear again in my pre- 
ſence. [Exit Vane, looking furiouſly after Bridget, 
I. Gln, *Tis time to return to ourſelves. We 
mall foon come to an eclairciſſement, Woodville HY 
Since yen won't marry, I will. 
Ted, My ST” | 
I. Glen. And you ſhall judge of my choice. (Exit. 
Har. Now for it ;---whatever devil diverts him- 
elt among us to-day, I ſee he owes. my ſagacious 
Lord here a grudge, as well as the reſt; and I foreſee 
that his wife and the Governor 5 daughter will prove 
ow entertaining, OT 


Enter Lord Glenmore lea: ting Cecilia 22 by 7 7 


Mortimer. 


5 9K Glen. This Lady, Sir, 2 have Heated; 1 
Web „ HD 
Mood. I dream, ſurely cat lady 3 your choice? 
-=-pours ! 5 
L. Glen. Ungrateful ſon ! had fick been yours 
Mod. Why, this very Angel Is mine, my Ceci- 
Ha, my firſt, my 225 love. 
* Glen. | Ho o ——— | 
T Ves, my Lord 1---you now 1 the un- 
happy ob ject at once of your reſentment, contempt, 
and admiration lm own misfortunes 1 had learnt. 
to bear, but thoſe of Woodville overpower | me 
J &:liver myſelf up to your juſtice; content to be 
er ry way his victim, fo I am not his! ruin. 7 
L. G4. n. But to 4d vou in this houſe--- 


: Cec. 


Dörr err 
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| „„ Your generous s nephew and the aiable Miſs 
1 Mortimer diſtinguiſh'd me with the only aſylum could | 
ſhelter me from your ſon! 

L. Glen. They diſtinguiſhed thenk bes |! Oh; „„ — 
Woodville ! | did I think an hour ago I could be more os 1 
5 with you Fre FLOW durſt vou N a mi ad ſo c 

b noble ? 


. 2 It i is a crime my life cannot expiate,---yet, { 
Dy SO ie | the ſin icereſt anguiſh--= _ % ER 
= Glen. I have one act of juſtice ſti li in my p power; : 
_ ==-my prejudice in favour of birth, and even a itronger 
. b prejudice, is corrected by this lovely girl: of her 
goodneſs of heart, and greatneſs of mind, I have had 
: inconteſtible proofs, and, if I thought yo u, Frank- 
„ Cec, Yet, ſtay, my Lord! nor kill me with o 
{ much kindneſs. Once your generoſity might have . - 
: made me happy, now only miſerable.— My reaſon, 
my pride, nay even my love, Induces me to refuſe _ 
als the only way to prove 1 deſerve him !---he has 
taught me to know the world too late, nor will I re- 
tort on him the contempt I have incurr'd.---Mr. 
Woodville will tell you whether I have not ſolemnly 
5 vow' d- „5 — 
+: a; Not. to accept me icant the conſent of - = 
both fathers; and, if mine conſents, what doubt--- _ 


y-ray 


Governor wit thout. 1 = 5 74 


Stop that old man! fop. that mad po.” top 
” him . 


34 ˙*˙*8 —— . A 
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5 
Grey 701 thout. 


Nothing ſhall top me in purſuit of Fogg ene 


Hat ſhe is---ſhe is here indeed! providence has at 


length directed me to her (runs to Cecilia) 
Cec. My father ! cover'd with ſhame let me ink be- 


fore rea 


Bus Gorernor. : 


© Gray. Riſe,” my glorious girl! riſe purified wid for 


given! riſe to pity with me the weak minds that 
know not all thy value, and venerate the noble ones 


that do. | | | an 1 
Gov. Hey! 1 it -oflible C Grey, is this my=== 
Gov. Yes, Sir; this is your Cecilia, my Cecilia, the 


dect of your avowed rejeftion and contempt ! 


Gone Rejection and contempt |. ſtand out of the way Z 
let me embrace my daughte er---let me take her once 


more to my heart (runs and embraces ber.) 


L. Glen. His daughter! 


Cs. ce, my friends, this is really my 1 | 


| my own Cecilia, as ſure as I am an old fool after being 


a your” one, this good girl has a right to call me fo by 


thonmme of !..toer.---Hasn't ſhe, Grey ?--why my Lord, 
115 = the very parſon ! told you of 3---(taking Cecilia's 


-) un! ow, young Sir, what do you ſay to 


__, Y 


2 0 
— . a * « * 
, 1 
* ” , 
o 


Volt EACE:S fte 1 r | 
„„ vv, Sir? that had you ten thouſand ſuch I 
1 
3 


would 29 through a parriarchal ſer :vitude, in hopes of 


* 1 . 1 4 15 4 ; 5 . * 22 7 R \ 
| "66 ty 4444 * 1481480 101 it } 1 C * 21 0 , 
& 4 


Wo 5 


dread the conſequences. 


both empty and fill my veins on this occaſion 

J could find in my heart to friſk it merrily in defiance of 
the gout, and take that curſed vixen i whoever ſhe 
is, for my partner! 


4 co mM 3% Fs 7 = 


2 And, had 1 ten millions of money, and this 


oy coy. girl, thou ſhould'ſt have her, and that, too, for 


thy noble freedom.---And what ſays my Cecili ato her 
| father”s s firſt gift? 8: | is 


Cec. Aftoniſhment and pleaſure u me „ kirdy 


power to ſay, that a diſobedience to you, ſir, would . 
only double my fault: nor to worſhip that Heav'n, 1 
which has led me through ſuch a trial, to ſuch a re- 


ward I- take all I have left myſelf to give you, Wood- 


ville, in my hand- 6 — firft her hand, and i 
then herſelf. * 


Grey. Now, let me die, my dating child! fince ; 1 


5 1 have ſeen thee, once more, innocent and happy. 
Gov. And now, kiſs me, my Cecilia !---kifs mel 5 
: od, Miſs Mortimer ſhall kiſs me too, for loving my 
pour Bonk. here !---kils me, all of you, old and young ! 
men, women and children !---od, I am ſo overjoyed, * 
D' ye hear, there ?-=== 


I muſt - 


—Zooks 


fetch me a ſurgeon and a | bottle of wine |— 


L. Glen. Methinks all ſeem 8 but my poor ; 


Sophia here? and her protection of Cecilia deſerves the 
higheſt recompence : but whenever, my dear, you can 
preſent me the huſband of your choice, I will Os. 
him with a fortune fit for my daughter. 


| Gov. Protect Cecilia! od! the is a good girl, : 


and a charming girl, and I honour the very tip of her 
feathers now !=--if ſhe could but fancy | our Charles, 


———ẽͤ — — — _—_— —— 


— — . 


—— — —— 
— — 


= E 4 43% = * — IEEE ——.—ů— 
— — A oi Rs . £ ——— - p oy — deed aha 2 1 — 
—— f 1 — 8 Ge DES — => — Webby —— . n 2 rar ng — $ * = 5 — Ad wn r * * * 4 ³˙ on cer ” — - 
= 1 — = ; . 18 4 2 * 4 N 9 F- . et En 20, ae De 2 8 7 — 
* 8 » 4 * a _ oy ho tee * 2 2 r * . q wo — \ "Is * SS - - - 
\ \ . on 3 * — „5 Eo — IS, 2g Say * . , - : 9 * FP A n , 7 : . 
3 5 r — WORE SoC 254 Ps hy - * * ot 7a 2 _— 3 p * 5 ks 8 8 y __ L * T2747 * * > 
— — ST — WENT = * — by ett” %»˙˖1· . t Nee n * — 1 2 e a * e * 1 Is 
£ — - < 3 RI” 4 — — i 6 8 ” : 6 I! ISIS OT 3 . — 6 N = — > 
34 Wh” ” 2 ee yo" PE * — * ACK. * 7 - 4 
4 - : . 
” 
* - ir . . od 7 * F 
2 4 


OP 0/000 AMET Io Pogy om | oP TAS. eg + + — — 


us THE CHAPTER or AccibenTs: 


Td throw i in | ſomething ny: on his ſide, I promiſs 


we”: 
Miſs Mer. Franknefs is the ben Whit would 
you fay, fir, and you, my Lord, if I had fancied your 


Charles ſo much, as to make him mine already * 0 


Gov. Hey-day ! more diſcoy'ries ! how's this, , boys ? 
Har. Even ſo, fir, indeed. ER 
L. Glen. It completes my ſatisfaction. 
Gov. Od, brother! who'd have thought you in i the 


right all the while?---we'll never ſeparate again, by the 

Lord Harry! but knock down our Welch friend's old 
houſe, and raiſe him one on the ruins, large enough to 
contain the whole family of us, where he ſhall reign 


ſole ſov'reign over all © our r future little Woodville" sand 
Cecilias. 1 
Cec. Oppreſſed with wonder, leſan gratitudk, 


I muſt endeavour to forgive WITE when heav'n thus 
gracioully proves its forgiveneſs, in allying r me to ev TY 5 


human being my heart diſtinguiſhes: 
Grey. Yes, my Cecilia, you may believe him, who 


never gave you a bad leſſon, that you are now moſt 
truly entitled to eſteem ; ſince it requires a far greater 
exertion to ſtop your courſe down the hill N vice, thatt 
to toil ſlowly up toward virtue. 
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5 bf T. Capris, Bookſeller, oppoſite Catherine-ſlreel, 


Strand, may be had the following Pieces. 


a Boxpuca, x Tragedy, written by Beaumont and | 
| -Þ letcher, with Alterations. 


Tun Dv upon Two. Sricks, Tue Maid or 

| Barn, The CozkxkRs, T he NaBoB, and The 
Trap To CALAIs; to which is annexed, The Capu- 
chm; all written by the late SamveL Foorz, Eſq; 0 
| and publiſhed by Mr. CoLMAN. Alſo, 


The Tanoxs, a Tragedy for warm Weather. 


 Bvxom Joan; a Burletta in one Act, and the Airs, 
Duets, Trios, and Finale introduced in the Comedy 
of The Sypantsn BARBER; likewiſe SUMMER AMUSE- 
MENT; or, An ADVENTURE at MARGATE, a Comic 
Opera; and the Airs, Duets, and Trios in the Muſical 


Farce called The Sow-Ix-LAw, as they are all pet- 


formed at the Theatre-Royal in the Hay-Market, 


The MaraAckR IN Diirazin; a Prelude, on open- 
ing the Hay-Market Theatre, ay 30, — Writ- 
ten by GEORGE Coal. 


; Tor Tn e IN Towxx, a | Farce, written by 
0 J Kerr, Author of The Son-IN-Law. | 
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